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The  Prologue. 


WHat  hoy  Cohere  are  thefe  paltry  Players  f  ftill  poortng 
in  their  Papers ,  and  never  per  fed}  for  floame  come  forth 
jour  Audience  flay  fo  long,  their  eyes  wax  dim  with 
expectation. 

Enter  one  of  the  Players. 

How  now  my  honefl  Rogue,  \%bat  Ply  fhall  we  have  here  to  night? 
Play.  Sir, you  may  lo o  \  upon  the  Title. 

Peer*  V'hat  S’pe&rum  once  again}  why  noble  Cerberus,  nothing 
but  Patch-pannel  fiujfe,  old  G ally,  mawfrks  and  Gotten-  f^and/e  elo¬ 
quence  ?  Out  you  bawling  Bandog  foxfurd  flavey  you  dryed  Stock* 
fijh  you  i  out  of  my  fight.  Exit  the  Player. 

Well,  *tis  no  matter  :  lie  jit  me  down  and  fee  it,  and  for  fault  of 
a  better,  lie  fupply  the  place  of  a  feurvy  Prologue . 

5psdrum  is  a  looking  glajfe  indeed , 

'Wnerein  a  pian  a  Hiftory  may  read 
Of  bafe  conceits ,  and  damned  roguery  * 

The  very  fink  °f  hell  bred  villanj ♦ 

Enter*  jugler. 

J  ug.  Why  hoW  now  my  humorous  George  l  what  as  welancholly 
as  a  Mantletree ? 

Will  jo  i  fee  any  tricks  of  Legerdemain,  flight  of  hand ,  cleanly 
conveyance,  or  Deceptio  vifus?  what  twill  you  fee  Gentleman  ,  to 
drive  yon  out  of  thefe  dumpes} _ A  2  pro!. 


THE  PROLOGUE. 

»*  „  *  ,  — .  - 

Fro),  Out  Jett  Sou  ft- Gurnet, you  Wooll-fift ,  be  gone  /  fdj}  and 
bid  the  Players  difpatch  And  come  quickly :  and  tell  their  fiery 
Poet y  that  before  I  have  done  with  htm9  lie  make  him  do  pennance 
upon  a  ft  age  in  a  Calfes  skin . 

Jug.  O  Lord,  fir,  jee  are  deceived  in  me,  1  am  no  tale  carrier ;  2 
am  a  Jugler* 

1  have  the  fuper field  skill  of all  the  [even,  liberal  Sciences  at  my 
fingers  end.  \  >  ' 

die  /hew  a ,  trickof  the  twelve  s,  and  turn  him  over  the  thumbs 
with  a  trice, 

lie  make  him  fly  foi/ter  then  meditation , 
lie  /hew  yon  as  many  topes ,  as  their  be  minutes  in  a  meneth. 
and  as  many  tricks  as  their  be  motes  in  the  fun. 

Pro.  Prethee  what  tricky  canft  thou  do} 

jug,  Marry  fir,  l  will  (hew  you  a  trick  of  cleanly  conveyance, 

'  Hey  fortuna  furim  nunquam  credo,  with  a  caft  of  clean  convey¬ 
ance :  come  aloft  J  tick  for  thy  tAafters  advantage  (bee9  s  gone  I  War- 

rspc&rum  is  conveyed  away ,  and  Wily-bcguilde/^k 
7  an, ye ,  pjaee  0f  *>4 

Pro.  M  as  and9  tis  well  done*,  now  I  fee  thou  canft  do  fomething » 
Hold  thee>  their  is  twelve  pence  for  thy  labour : 

Go  to  that  Brain  froth  Poet,  and  to  him fay , 

He  hath  quite  lofi  the  title  of  his  Play ,  - 
His  Calf-skjn  je ft s from  hence  are  clean  extfdy 
Thus  once  you  fee  that  Wily  is  be  guild.  Exit  the  Jiiglen 

Pro.  tfow  kynd  fpettators  I  dare  boldly  fay , 

TT oa  are  all  welcome  to  our  (Authors  Play  : 

Be  ftilla  while ,  and  ere  we  go, 

Wee* l  make  your  eyes  with  laughter  flow* 

Let  Momus  mates  judge  how  they  lifty 
We  fear  not  what  they  babble  y 
Nor  any  paltry  Poets  fen , 
dmongfl  that  rafeal  rabble , 

But  time  forbids  me  further  fpeech , 

My  tongue  mu  ft  ft  op  her  race:  x  ' 

JMj  time  is  come ,  l  muft  be  dumbe, 

jind  give  the lAttors  place.  Exit. 


Wily 
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Enter  Gripe  folns. 


V 


"i* 


A  Heavy  purfe  makes  a  light  hearts  Oh  the  confideration 
of  this  Pouch,  this  Pouch  1 

VVhy>  he  that  has  money,  has  hearts  eafe,  and  the  world 
in  a  (king. 

O  this  rich  chink,  and  fiiverCoyn,  it  is  the  confolation  of  the 


world.  - 

I  can  fit  at  home  quietly  in  my  chamber,  and  fend  out  my  An¬ 
gels  by  Sea  and  by  La  ad,  and  bid  fly  villains,  and  fetch  in  ten  in 
the  hundred.*  I,  and  a  better  penny  too.  Let  me  fee,  I  have  but 
two  Children  in  all  the  world  to  beftow  nay  goods  upon,  Fmn- 
mtus  my  (on,  and  LelU  my  daughters  For  my  fon  he  follows  the 
Wars,  and  that which  he  gets  with  fwaggering,  he  fpends  in 
Swaggering  x  But  i’le  curb  him,  his  allowance  whilft  I  live,  Hull 
be  fmal,  and  fo  he  (hall  be  fure  not  to  fpend  much:  and  if  I  die,  I 
will  leave  him  a  portion,  that  (if  he  be  a  good  husband  and  follow 
his  fathers  fteps)  (hall  maintain  him  like  a  Gentleman:  and  if  he 
will  not,  let  him  follow  his  own  humour  till  he  be  weary  of  it, 
and  fo  let  him  go.  Now  for  my  daughter  fhe  is  ray  onely  joy,  and 
the  ftaffe  of  my  age,  andl  have  befto  wed  good  bringing  up  of  heir 
(barlady :)  why  fhe  is  ene  modefty  it  felfo,  it  dos  me  good  to  look 
on  her.  Now  if  I  can  hearken  out  fome  wealthy  marriage  for 
her.  I  have  my  onely  defire. 

Mas,  and  well  remembred,  here’s  my  neighbour  Pfoddal  hard 
by,  has  but  one  only  fon  and  (let  me  fee)  I  take  it,  his  Lands  are 
beter  than  five  thoufand  pounds,  now  if  l  can  make  a  match  be¬ 
tween  his  fon  and  my  daughter,  and  fo  join  his  land  and  money 
together,  O’twiibea  blelled  Union*  Well,  ile$>,  and  get  a 
ferivener;  lie  write  to  him  about  it  prefently.  But  ftay  here 
comes  Maftcr  Charms  the  Lawyer,  lie  defirc  him  to  do  fo  much. 

Enter  Charms j 


Charms  Good  morrow  M.  Griped 
*  Grt{  ei  O  good  morrow  M  .Charms,  A3  What 
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What  fay  my  two  debtors,  that  I  lent  1 2o>  pounds  to? 

Will  they  cot  pay  ufe,  and  charges  of  fuit? 

C harms.  Faich.fir,  I  doubt  they  are  bankrouts : 

1  would  you  had  your  principal. 

.  Gripe .  Nay,  lie  have  all,  or  ileimprifon their  bodies. 

ButM.  Charms  there  is  a  matter  I  would  fainhave  you  do  but 
you  mail  fee  very  fecrct. 

Charms.  O  fir,  fear  not  that*  He  warrant  you. 

Gripe.  Why  then  this  it  is,  My  neighbour  Ploddalt hererby,you 
fcnowis  amanof  very  fair  land,  and  he  has  but  one  fon,  upon 
whom  he  means  to  bellow  all  he  has  >  Now  I  would  make  a 
match  between  my  daughter  Lelia  and  him:  what  think  you  of  it? 

Charms  Marry  I  think  'twouid  be  a  good  match  .•  but  the 
young  man  has  had  very  fimple  bringing  up. 

< I  ripe .  Tufia,  what  care  I  for  that,  fo  he  have  landand  livings 
enough?  my  daughter  has  bringing  up,  will  ferve  them  both. 
Now  I  would  have  you  to  write  me  a  Letter  to  Goodman  Plod - 
id*/ concerning  this  matter,  and  lie  plea  fa  you  for  your  pains. 

Charms .  He  warrant  you  fir,  lie  do  it  artificially. 

Gripe  Do  good  M.C harms*  but  be  very  fecret.  I  have  fome  bu- 
fincis  this  morning,  and  therefore  lie  leave  you  awhile:  and  if 
you  wlilcome  to  dinner  to  me  anon,  you  fiiall  be  very  heartily 
Welcome.  Exit  Gripe, 

Charms .  Thankes  good  fir,  lie  trouble  you. 

Now'twerea  good  jefiLiflcouldcouzen  the  old  Churie  of  his 
daughter  and  get  the  wench  my  felf. 

Gentlemen  I  am  as  proper  a  man  as  Peter  Ploddalli  and 
though  his  father  be  as  good  a  man  as  mine,  yet  far  feccht  -and 
dear  bought i|good  for  ladies,  and  I  am  fure  I  have  been  as  far 
€s  Calcs,  to  fetch  that  I  have. 

I  have  been  at  Cambridge  a  Scholler,  at  Cales  a  fouidier;and  now 
in  the  Country  aLawyer,and  themext  degree  fbal  be  a  Conieac*  ^ 
cher.  ^ 

For  He  go  near  to  couxcn  old  father  (hare-penny  of  his  daugh¬ 
ter  :  ile  cad  about  ile  warrant  him ; 
lie  go  dine  with  him ;  and  write  him  this  Letter; 

And  then  ile  fe^kout  my  kind  companion  Robin  Good-felUw 
and  betwixt  us  Wtel  make  her  yeiid  to  any  thing.  Weel  ha  tb* 
common  Law  oth  one  hand,  and  the  civil  Law  oth  tother: 

Wee5!  ri.HV*  Lei  it  iike  a  Tennis  Ball. _  Exit . _ Er;cf 
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Enter  eld  Ploddall ,  and  his  (bn  Peterman  old  man  ~ 
Ploddals  Tenant ,  and  Will  Crihet  his  fon, 

Tloddal .  Ah  Tenant,  an  ill  husband  (berladyjJ  thrice  at  thy 
hGufe,  and  never  at  home  ?  -  •  j  ^ 

You  know  my  minde :  will  you  give  ten  fliilluags  more  rent? 

I  muft  diicharge  you  elfe. 

Oldman .  Alas  Land  lord,  will  you  undoe  me?  I  fit  of  a  great 
rent  already,  and  am  very  poor. 

Will,  Cr .  Very  poor  ?  y’are  a  very  Afs.  Lord,  how  my  fto- 
nach  wambles  at  the  fame  word,  very  poor  / 

Father,  if  you  love  your  fon  William ,  never  name  that  fame 
word  very  poor : 

For  He  Hand  to  it,  that  t*s  pettilafleny  to  name  very  poor,  to 
1  man  that’s  oth  top  of  his  marriage. 

Oldman.  Why  fon,  arc  oth  top  of  thy  marriage  ?  to  whom  X 
prethee  ? 

W ill  Marry  to  pretty  Peggey  miftrefs  Lelias  mtks  daughter.'1 

O,  tis  the  dapreft  Wench  that  ever  danc’d  after  a  Taber  and 
Pipe: 

For  (he  will  fo  heel  it,  and  toe  it,  and  trip  it; 

O  her  buttocks  will  quake  like  a  Cuftard. 

P.  Ploddall.  Why  William y  when  were  you  there  ? 

Will •  O,  Peter,  docs  your  mouth  water  at  that  * 

Truly  I  was  never  with  her,  but  I  know  I  fhali  fpeed, 

For  tother  day  (he  lookt  on  me  and  laugh  t,  and  that’s  a  good 
fign(ye  know)  and  therefore  old  Silver- top ,  never  talkc  pf 
charging  or  difeharging. 

For  I  tell  you  I  am  my  fathers  heire  aad  if  you  difeharge  me, 
Uedifchargemy  peftilence  at  you.  For  to  let  qjfj$oufe  before 
my  leals  be  out,  is  cut*  throatery ;  and  to  ferape  for'  more  rent, is 
pole*  penury. 

And  fo  fare-you-well,  good  Granfire  Ufury  :  come  father 
lets  be  gone.  Exeunt  W  ill .  and  his  fat  her. 

Ploddall .  Well,  lie  make  the  beggerly  knaves  to  packc  for  this: 

lie  have  it  every  crofs,  income,  and  rent  to.  F  Enter  Chur . 
But  ftay,  here  comes  one :  O,  'tis  M.  Charms*  L  a  let • 

I  hope  he  brings  mefonae  good  news. 

M.  Chums ,  T  are  well  met,I  am  e’cnalmoft  ftary ’d  fpr  mony." 

"r-v  '  you 
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You  mu  ft  take  Tome  fpee  Jy  courfe  with  my  Tenants:  they3! 
net  pay.  -  '*"*  ' 

Charms.  Faith  fir,  they  are  grown  to  be  captions  knaves. 
"But  lie  move  them  w  ith  a  Habeas  Corpus. 

PfosU  Do  good  M.  Charms ,  or  ufe  any  oh  er  viSlanous  courfe 
fhallpleafeyou. 

Bat  what  news  abroad  ? 

Charms.  Faith  little  news;  But  here’s  a  Letter  which  M.  Gripe 
defired  me  to  deliver  you.  And  though  it  (lands  not  with  my 
reputation,  to  be  a  carrier  of  Letters,  yet  not  knowing  how  much 
it  might  concern  you,  I  thought  it  better  fotnething  to  abafe  my 
(elf,  than  you  (hould  be  any  ways  hindered. 

PloddalL  T banks  good  fir,  and  He  in  and  read  it.  ^  V 
Exeunt  Ptoddad  and  his  fort.  Manet  f  harms* 

Charms*  Thus  men  of  reach  tnuft  lookjo  live, 

1  cry  content,  and  murder  where  I  kiffe.  , 

Gripe  takes  me  for  his  faithful  frie-nd, 

Impartes  to  me  the  fccrets  of  his  heart; 

And  Pbddall  thinks  I  am  as  true  a  friend, 

To  every  enter  prife  he  takes  in  hand. 

As  ever  breath’d  under  the  cope  of  heaven; 

But  whip  me  if  they  find  it  fo. 

All  this  makes  for  my  availe, 

Ik  ha  the  wench  my  fell,  or  elfe  my  wits  (hall  fail.  Exit. 

Enter  Lelta  and  Narfe  gathering  ef  flowers* 

Lelia.  See  how  the  earth  ( the  fragrant  spring)  is  clad, 

And  mantled  round  in  fweet  Nymph  E Drags  robes, 

Here  growes  th‘  alluring  Rofe, 

Sweet  Marigolds,  and  the  lovely  Hyacinth: 

Come  Narfe  gather  :  w' 

A  crown  of  Rofes  fliall  adorn  my  head, 
lie  prank  my  felf  w  irh  fl  e  wers  of  ibe  Prime, 

And  thus  lie  fpend  away  ray  Primer  ole  time. 

Narfe ,  Ruft /,  tufty ;  a*  e  y ou  fo  frolike  ? 
sO  thatyouknew  lomuch  as  I  do,’twould  cooleyon* 

Le.  W by.  what  anow’il  thou  Narfe?  prethee  tel  me. 

Narfe  Heavy  news  i faith  i^iftrefs, 

You  mull  be  matched  and  married  to  a  Husband;  ha,  ha,  har  ha, 
a  Husband  ifalth.  Lelia. 


WILY  BEGVILDE . , 

•r*  v  ^ 

Lei}*,  a  husband, Afor/e  ?  why  thats  good  ncwes,  ifhebe  a 
good  one.  "  .  :  . 

'Njirfe-  A  good  one  quotha?  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha;  why  woman,  I 
heard  your  father  fay,  that  he  would  tnarry  you  to  Peter  floddM 
that  Puck~fift,  that  (nudge  fnout,  that  Cole- carrierly  Clown. 
Lord'twould  be  as  good  as  meat  and  drink  to  me,  to  fee  how 
the  fool  would  woo  you. 

L  Ha.  No,  no  my  father  did  but  jeft:  thinkeft  thou  that  I 
can  (loop  fo  low  to  take  a  Brown-bread-cruft,  and  wed  a  Clown 
that4s  brought  up  at  Cart? 

Nur[e.  Cart,  quotha  ?  I,  heel  cart  you;  for  he  cannot  tell  how 
court  you. 

Lelia.  Ah  Nur/ey  fvreet  Sophos  is  the  man, 
Whoftjoveislocktii)  Ldias  tender  breft; 

This  heart  hath^erw^d  (if  heavens  do  not  denie,) 

My  love  with  his  intomb'd  in  earth  ftiall  lie. 

Nurfc.  Peace  miftriffe, {(and  afide,  hero  comes  fome  body- 

Enter  Sophvf* 

Sophos.  Oftettis-WH  eft  fpes  nil*,  potiri 
Yet  Phosbnsitn^  down  thy  tralucent  beams. 

Behold  the  earth  that  mourns  in  fad  attire. 

The  flowers  at  Sophos  prefence  gins  to  droop, 

Whofc  trickling  tears  for  Leluu  Ioffe, 

Do  turn  the  Plains  into  a  {landing  pool: 

Sweet  Cinthia  fmile,  chear  up  thy  drooping  Flowers, 

Let  Sophos  once  more  fee  a  Sun-Aime  day, 

O  let  the  facred  center  of  my  heart, 

I  mean  fair  Lelia  Natures  faireft  work. 

Be  once  again  the  ob/ed  to  mine  eyes. 

O  but  I  wi(h  in  vain,  whilft  her  1  w;fh  to  fee  , 

Her  Father  he  obfeurt  s  her  from  my  fight , 

He  pleadcs  my  want  of  wealth, 

And  fayes,  it  is  a  bar  in  Venus  Court. 

How  hath  fond  fortune  by  her  fatal!  doom, 

Predefin  'd  me  to  live  in  hapkfft  hopes, 

Still  turning falfe,  her  fickle  wavering  wheel; 

And  Loves  fair  goddeffe,  with  her  Cjrcean  cup? 

Inchatiteth  fo  fond  Cupids  poifoned  darts; 
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That  love  the  only  Loadfttr  of  my  life, 

Doth  draw  my  thoughts  into  a  labyrinth: 

But  flay, 

What  do  I  fay  fee,  what  do  mine  eyes  behold/ 

(Q  happy  fight)  it  is  fair  Ltkas  face. 

Hail,  heavens  bright  nympb,thc  period  of  my  grief 
Sole  guidrefs  of  my  thoughts,  and  author  ofmy  joy . 

Lelia  Sweet  Sophos s  Wellcome  to  LtlU% 

Fair  Dido  Carthaginians  beautious  Queen. 

Not  half fo  joyful  was,  when  as  the  Trojan  Prince 
Eneas,  landed  on  the  fandy  fheres 

Of  Carthage  Confines,  as  thy  Lelia  is,  • 

To  fee  her  Sophos  here  arriv’d  by  chance. 

Sophos.  And  blefl  be  chance  that  hath  condu&ed  me, 
unto  the  place  where  I  might  fee  my  dear. 

As  dear  to  me  as  is  the  deareft  life. 

Nht ft, Sir ,you  ray  fee  that  Fortune  is  your  friend. 

'Sophos<  Yes  Fortune  favours  fcolcs. 

Nstrft  By  thatccndiafion  you  fhouid  not  be  wife. 

Lelia.  Foal  fortune  fometirae  fmiles  on  Vertuc  fair. 

Sophos.  Tis  then  to  (hew  her  mutabilities 
Butfince  amidfi:  ten  thoufand  frowning  threats 
Of  fickle  fortunes  thrice  unconfhnt  wheele , 

She  dains  to  fhew  one  little  pleafing  fmile, 

Lefs  do  our  beft  falfe  fortune  to  beguile, 

And  take  advantage  of  her  ever-  changing  moods. 

See,  fee,  how  Tcllm  fpangled  mantle  fmiles, 

And  Birds  do  chant  their  rurall  fugred  notes. 

As  ravifht  with  our  meetings  fwcet  delights. 

Since  then  there  fits  for  love,  both  time  and  place. 

Let  love  and  liking,  hand  in  hand  imbrace. 

Nurfe.  £ir,  the  next  way  to  win  her,  is  to  linger  her  leiiifrc. 
I  raeafure  my  mifttis  by  my  lovely  fdlf,  make  a  promife  to  a 
man,  and  keep itt  I  have  but  one  fault,  I  ne’r  made  promile  in 
my  life,  but  I  ftick  to  it  tooth  and  mil:  lie  pay  it  home  ifaith. 

Ii  I  proraife  my  love  a  kifs,  He  give  him  twos  marry  at  firft  I 
will  make  nice,?nd  cry  fic,  fie  j  and  that  will  make  him  come  a- 
gain  and  again.  lie 
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lie  make  him  break  his  wind  with  come  agsines* 

Sophos .  But  what  faies  LdU  to  her  Sopbos  love? 

JLclia*  Ah  Sopbos9  that  fond  blind  Boy, 

That  wrings  thefe  paeons  from  my  Sophs  heart  5 
Hath  likewife  wounded  Lelia  with  his  dart. 

And  force  pcrcorcc,I  yeild  che^orcre^feup, 

HereS ophos  take  thy  Lslias  hand. 

And  with  this  hand  a  loyal  heart* 

High  Jovt  that  rulech  Heavens  bright  Canopy, 

Grant  to  our  love  a  wiftit  felicity. 

Sophs*  rtf  joyes  the  weary  Piigrirae  by  the  way 
When  Phebus  waves  unto  the  Weftern  deep. 

To  fammon  him  to  his  defired  reft : 

Or  as  the  poor  diftrefled  Mariner , 

Long  toft  by  fhipwrack  on  the  foaming  waves, 

At  length  beholds  the  long  wifhc  Haven; 

Although  from  far,  his  heart  doth  dance  for  j oy. 

So  loves  confcnt  at  length  my  mind  hath  eas’d  , 

My  troubled  thoughts  by  fwcet  content  are  pleased. 

LelU.  My  father  recks  no  Vertuc, 

But  vowes  to  wed  me  to  a  man  of  wealth  , 

And  fwearshis  Gold  (hall  counterpoyie  bis  worth  ; 

But  j Leli*  fcorncs  proud  Mammons  golden  mines, 

And  better  likes  of  learnings  facred  lore. 

Then  of  fond  fortunes  gliftering  mockeries: 

ButSophos,  try  thy  wits  and  ufe  thy  utmoft  skill. 

To  pleafe  my  father,  and  coropafte  his  good  will. 

So.  To  what  fair  he  lias  will’s  doth  S  op  bos  yeild  content*  i 
Yit  thats  the  troublous  gulfe  my  filly  fhip  muft  pafle  .* 

But  were  that  venture  harder  to  atchieve 
Then  that  of  Jafon  for  the  golden  Fleece, 

I  would  effeA  it  for  fweet  Lelias  fake , 

Or  leave  my  felfas  witnefle  of  my  thoughts* 

Nurfe .  How  fay  you  by  that.,  Miftreffe?  heel  do  any  thing  for 
your  fake. 

L  elid  T  h  anks  gen  tie  Love  , 

But  left  my  father  ftiould  fufped: , 

Whofe  jealous  head  with  more  then  Ar*tn<t yc$, 

B  z  ‘  '  Doth 
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Doth  meafure  every  gefture  that  1  ufe: 
lie  in  and  leave  you  alone, 

Adieu,  fweet  friend,  untiil  we  meet  again; 

Come  Nurf e  follow  me.  Exeunt  Kfurfe  And  Leila* 

Sofhos .  Earewell,  my  Love,  fair  fortune  be  thy  guid. 

Now  Sophosy  now  bethink  thy?  felf 

How  thou  mailt  win  her  fathers  will  to  knit  this  happy 

Alas,  thy  ftatc  is  poor,  thy  friends  are  few. 

And  fear  forbid  4  to  tell  thy  fates  to  friend,* 

Well,  lie  trie  my  fortunes ; 

And  find  out  fome  convenient  time ,  * 

When  as  her  fathers  leifure  belt  (hall  ferve 

To  confer  with  him  about  fair  Leluis  love.  Exit,  Sophos .  * 

Enter  6ripey  eld  Ploddall ,  Charms  and  Will  Cricket . 

(jripe.  Neighbour  Ploddaily and  Mailer  Charms] 

Y  arc  welcome  to  my  houfe  : 

What  news  in  the  Country,  Neighbour?  yotf  are  a  good  Huf- 
band,  you  have  done  fowing  Barley,  I  am  fure. 

Pleddal.  Yes  fir  (and’c  pleafe  you)  a  fortnight  fince. 

Gripe*  M.  Charms ,  what  fay  my  debtors?  can  you  get  any 
money  of  them  yet  ? 

Charms .  Not  yet  fir,  I  doubt  they  are  fcarce  able  to  pay  : 
You  mull  e  ne  forbear  them  a  while,  they  1  exclaim  on  you  elfe. 

tfripe,  Let  them  exclaim  and  hang,  and  ftarve,  and  beg:  let 
me  ha  my  money. 

Pleddall  Here*s  this  good-fellow  too,  Mailer  Charms ,  I  muff 
e'en  put  him  and  his  father  over  into  y  our  hands  $  shey‘1  pay  me 
no  rent.  r 

WilL  Cric*  This  good  fellow  quotha?  I  fcorn  that  bafe,  brok¬ 
ing,  brabling,  brawling,  baftardiy,  bottlenos'd,  beetlebrowd 
hean-bellied  name. 

Why i%obin  good+fellew  is  this  lame  cogging,  pettifogiftg 
crackropcsjcalves-skins  companion. 

Put  me  and  my  father,  over  to  him?  old  Silver-top,  and  you 

had  not  put  me  before  my  father,  I  would  la - • 

Ploddall .  What  wouldeft  ha  done  ? 

VVUl,  I  wouldhavchadafnatchtat  you,  that  I  would, 

Charms ,  V  7 hat  arc  a  Dog  t: 
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Will  No,  if  I  had  been  a  Dog,  1  would  ha  fnapt  off  your  nofc 
ere  this,  and  fo  have  couzend  the  Devil  of  a  marie- bone. 

Gripe.  Come,  come,  let  me  end  this  concroverfie, 
Presheegothy  waicsin,  and  bid  the  boy  bring  in  a  cup  of 
Sack  here  for  my  friends. 

W  ///.  would  you  have  a  fack^fr  ? 

C  ripe.  Away  fool,  a  cup  of  Sack  to  drink. 

W til.  0,1  had  thought  you  would  have  hid  a  fack  to  hays 
put  this  law  cracking  cogfoyft  in,  in  (lead  of  a  pair  of  (locks. 
Gripe,  Aw^y  fool  get  thee  in  I  fay. 

Will,  Into  tbebutrerieyou  mean? 

Gripe.  I  prethee  do. 

Will*  l  ie  make  your  hogfhead  of  fack  rue  that  word. 

Exit  Will  Crickjt • 

gripe  Neighbour  Pleddall,  I  fent  a  tetter  to  you  by  Matter 
ChHrnis,  how  like  you  of  the  motion? 

Plod,  hearty  1  like  well  of  the  motion:  my  (on  I  tell  you  is  ev‘n 
all  the  ftay  I  have:  and  all  my  care  is  to  have  him  take  one  that 
hath  fomething,  for  as  the  world  goes  now  if  they  have  nothing, 
they  may  go  beg. 

But  I  doubt  hecs  too  fimple  for  your  Daughter.*  for  I  have 
brought  him  up  hardiie,  with  brown  bread,  fat  Bacon,  puddings 
and  Souce,  and  (bailadie  we  think  it  good  fare  too. 

Gripe .  Tufhman,  I  care  not  for  that,  you  ha  no  more  children 
youl  make  him  your  heir,  and  giyehim  your  lands,  will  you  not? 

Ploddall.  Yes  he  is  c  v- ivalll  have,  I  have  no  body  elle  to  be¬ 
llow  it  upon.  1 

Cripe.  You  fay  well. 

Enter  W ill  Cricket^  and  a  Bey}  "frith  wine  and  a  Napkin* 

WilL  iVay  hear  you,  drink  before  you  bargain.  V 

Cri.  Mas  tis  a  good  motion,  j  He  fills  them  wine.  And  gives 
Boy,  fill  fome  wine.  /  thenythe  Napkin* 

Here  neighbour,  and  M  Charms ,  I  drink  to  you. 

Both.  We  thank  you  Sir.  '  ;  '  ' 

WUL  Lawyer  wipe  clean:  do  you  remember  ?  ^ 

Chnrmv  Ramenabcr,  why  ? 

Will,  Since  you  know  when  ? 

Charms*  Since  when?  - 

%  ;  B  J  *  wiUi 
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I  1 4  •  %  • ,  '%  '  '  ^7  ^ 

^7/.  Why,  finceyou  were  bumbafted,  that  yoar  lubberly 
leggs  would  not  carry  your  lobcock  body  ; 

When  you  have  made  an  infufion  of  your  {linking  excrements, 
in  talking  implements: 

O  you  were  piaugy  frald,  and  fouly  raid 

cripi %  Prethee  peace  Will.  Neighbour  Piodiall X  what  (ay 
you  to  this  match  :  (hall  it  go  forward  > 

Plod  dal l.  Sir  that  muft  be  as  our  chi  Id  rend  ike, 

-  For  my  Ton,  I  think  1  can  rule  him  i 

Marry,  I  doubt  your  daughter  will  hardly  like  of  him,  for  God 
wot  hee’s  very  fimplc 

Crips.  My  daughter's  mine  to  command,  have  I  not  brought 
her  up  to  this  ? 

She  (hall  have  him  t  He  rule  the  roafl  for  that, 
lie  give  her  pounds  and  crowns,  gold  and  filvei ; 
lie  weigh  her  down  in  pure  angel  gold , 

Say  man  is’c  a  match? 

Pleddall.  Faith  I  agree, 

Charms.  But  fir,  if  you  give  your  daughter  fo  large  a  Dowrie, 
you*!  have  fome  part  of  his  land  conveyed  to  her  by  jointure. 

Gripe.  Yes  raarry,that  I  will: 

And  wce4l  defire  your  help  for  conveyance. 

PI  odd  all.  I  good  Maftcr  Charms,  and  you  (hall  be  very  well 
contented  for  your  pains. 

Will.  I  marry  thats  it  he  lookt  for  all  this  while. 

Charms.  Sir,  /  will  do  thebeft  I  can. 

Will.  But  Landlord,  I  can  tell  you  news  ifaith: 

There  is  one  Sopkos,  a  brave  gentleman,  hee’i  wipe  your  foil 
Peters  nofe  of  Miftrifs  Ltlue :  I  can  tell  you  he  loves  her  well. 
Gripe.  Nay,  I  trow-  * 

Will.  Yes  I  know,  fqr  I  am  fare  I  faw  them  clofe^ogether  at 

-  Poop-nody,  in  her  Clofet. 

Gripe.  But  I  am  fare  fhe  loves  him  not. 

^//.Nayfl  dare  take  it  on  my  death  fhc  loves  him;  For  he’s  a 
Schollcr  :  and  ware  Sfhdlers,  they  have  tricks  for  love  ifakh  ; 
forwith  a  little  Logick,  and  Pitome  cello;,*ium,  they T  make  a 
ivench  do  any  thing. 

Zand- lord  pray  yetenot  angry  with  me  for  fpcaking  my  con- 
feienec.  r  <  In 
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In  good  fakh  your  fon  Peters  a  very  Clown  to  him:  Why  he’s 
as  fine  a  man  as  wench  can  fee  in  a  Sommers  day. 

Gripe .  Well  that  fhall  not  ferve  his  turn,  lie  croffe  him  I  war¬ 
rant  ye. 

I  am  glad  I  know  it;  I  have  fufpe&cd  it  a  great  while. 

Sophs  ?  Why  whats  S opbos?  a  baft  fellow. 

Indeed  he  has  a  good  wit,  and  can  fpeak  well , 

He’s  a  fcholler  forfooth  :  one  that  has  more  wit  then  money; 

And  1  like  not  that :  he  may  beg  for  all  that. 

Scholiers?  Why  what  are  fchollers  without  money? 

Ploddali  Faith  c’ne  like  Puddings  without  fuet. 

Gripe .  Ceme  Neighbour,  fend  your  Ion  to  my  houfe, 

For  he  fhall  be  welcome  to  me  ; 

And  my  daughter  fhall  entertain  him  kindly. 

What  ?  I  can,  and  will  rule  Lelia 

Come,  lets  in,  lie  difeharge  Sophs  from  my  houfe  prefently. 

„  Exeunt  Cjripef  and  Ploddall  and  Charms ♦ 

Vydl.  A  horn  plague  of  this  money. 

For  it  caufeth  many  Horns  to  bud  : 

And  for  money  many  men  arc  horn’ll 

For  when  Maids  arc  fore  d  to  love  where  they  like  not. 

It  makes  them  lye  where  they  fhould  not. 

He  be  hang’d  if  ere  miflris  Lelia  will  ha  Peter  Pladdall , 

I  fwear  by  this  button-cap,  (do  you  mark  ?) 

And  by  the  round,  found,  and  profound  contents  (do  you  un¬ 
derhand? 

Of  this  coftly  Cod-peece,  ( being  a  good  proper  man  as  ye  fee )  >  . 

that  I  could  get  her  as  loon  as  be  my  felf. 

And  if  1  had  not  a  moneths  mind  in  another  place, 

I  wou W  have  a  ding  at  her  chats  flat  .* 

But  I  fnuft  fee  a  good  Holiday  face  onk , 

And  go  a  wooing  to  pretty  ^Ptgge:  well  lie  to  herifaitfy, 

While ^tis  in  my  mind  i  But  flay,  lie  fee  how  I  can  woe  before 
I  go  .*  they  fay,  ufe  makes  perfc&nefs: 

Look  ye  now,  fuppofe  dm  were  Pegge, 

Now  I  fet  my  cap  okh  toe  fide  on  this  fafhion  (do  ye  fee  ?  ) 
then  fay  I,  /  ,  \ 

Sweet,  bony,  fugger  candy  Ptgge,  ; 

‘  . ’  '  Whole 
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Whole  f ace  more  fair  then  Brock  my  fathers  Cow. 

Whole  eyes  do  fhine  like  Bacon-rime, 

Whofc  lips  a,re  blue  of  azure  hue, 

Whofe  crddkttnofe,  down  to  her  chin  doth' bow#  7 
For  you  know  I  mnfl  begin  to  commend  her  beauty. 

And  then  I  will  tell  her  plainly,  cha  I  am  in  love  with  her  over 
my  high  fihoes  and  then  I  will  tell  her,  that  I  do  nothing  of 
ni^ht?  but  Beep  and  think  on  her,  and,  fpeciaiJy  ofmornings: 

And  thatdoes  m&ks  my  ftomach  fo  rife,  that  lie  be  fworn  I  can 
turn  me  three  or  four  boWls  of  porridge  over  in  a  morning  afore 
breakfaft. 

Enter  R^obin^Q  ood- fellow. 

Robin  pod  fellow  Mow  now  firrah,  what  make  you  here  with 
all  that  timber  in  your  neck? 

Will.  Timber  ?  Sure,  I  think  he  te  a  Witch,  \  , 

How  kn$w  he  this  were  timber? 

Mas  lie  fpeak  him  fair,  and  get  out  oiTs  company  :  for  lam  a- 
fraidonhim. 

Robin.  Speak  man,  what  art  afraid  what  tmlceft  here? 

'Will.  A  poor  fellow  fir,  I  ha  be-eo  drinking  two,  or  three  pots 
of  Ale  at  an  Ale-houfe  and  ha  Jotttny  way  fir. 

Robin.  <> ,  nay,  then  /  Ice  thou  art  a  good  fellow, 

Seett  thou  not  Matter  Ckurms  the  Lawyer  to  day  ? 
will.  No  fir,  would  you  fpeak  with  him  ? 

Robin.  I  marry  would  /. 

W ill.  /f  i  fee  him,  lie  tell  him  you  wouldfpeak  with  him, 
Robin.  Nay,  predheettay  who  wilt  thou  tell  him  would  fA  eak 
with  him.  . 

Will.  Marry  you  fir. 

Robin .  I  who  am  I  ? 

Will.  Faith  fir,  /know  not 

Robin,  li  thoa  feeft  him  tell  him  Robin- good  fellow  would  fpeak 
with  him. 

Will., 0,1  will  fir.  v  Exit  mil.  Cris. 

Robin.  Mis  the  fellow  was  afraid  : 

I  play  the  Bug  bear  wherefoe‘r  I  come  , 

And  make  them  all  affraid  X 
But  here  comes  Matter  Cburms. 


-  Enter 
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Enter  Charms,  * 

Charms,  Fellow  Robin,  God  fave  you,  I  have  been  decking  for 
you  in  every  Ak  houle  in  the  Town. . 

Robin.  What,  Matter  Charms  ?  what‘5  the  bed  news  abroad? 
‘tislong  fince  I  fa w  you.  v 

Charms. Faith  little  ncw$:but  yet  l  am  glad  lhave  met  with  you. 

I  have  a  matter  to  impart  to  you,  wherein  you  may  ftand  me 
in  fome  ftead,and  make  a  good  benefit  to  your  felf:  if  we  can 
deal  cunningly,  *twil  be  worth  a  double  fee  to  you, (by  the  Lord  ) 
Robin.  A  double  fee?  (peak  man  what  ift? 

If  it  be  to  betray  mine  ©ae  father,  lie  doo’c  for  half  a  fee: 

And*  for  c  vnnitfg,  let  me  alone. 

Charms  Why  then  this  it  is.  -  >  * 

Here  i$  Matter  Gripe  hard  by,  a  Clycnt  of  mine,  a  man  of  mighty 
wealth,  who  has  but  one  daughter ;  her  Dowry  isher  weightin 
Gold. 

Now  fir,  this  old  penny  father,  would  marry  her  to  one  Peter 
Ploddall ,  rich  Ploddallsfa n  and  heir  * 

Whom  though  his  father  mears  to  leave  very  rich,” 

Yet  he’s  a  very  idiot,  and  brown-bread  Clown: 

And  one,  I  know,  the  wench  does  deadly  hate* 

And  though  their  friends  have  given  their  fuliconfenr. 

And  both  agreed  on  this  unequal  match, 

Yet  1  know,  Lelia  will  never  marry  him  : 

But  there*s  another  rival  in  her  love,  one  Sopkos , 

And  he‘s  a  Scholler.  j: 

One  whom  I  think  fair  Lelia  dearly  loves. 

But  her  father  hates  him  as  he  hates  a  Toad ; 

For  he's  in  want,  and  Gripe  gapes  after  Gold, 

And  ftill  relies  upon  the  old  faid  law, 

Si  nihil attuleris^&c.  *  7;  ;  ..  i.  .  • 

%?bin.  Aod  wherein  can  Ido  you  any  good  in  this? 

Charms.  Marry,  thus  fir. 

I  am  of  late  grown  palling  familiar  with  Gripe: 

And  for  Ploddali  he  takes  ore  fbr  his  fecond  felf  * 

Now  fir,  lie  fit  my  felf  to  the  old  crummy  Churles  humours 
and  make  them  believe  Me  perfwade  Lelia  to  marry  Peter  flod- 
dalf  and  fo  get  free  acccfs  to  the  wench  at  my  pleafure : 

£  ~  C  Now 
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Now  o’th  other  fide,  lie  fall  in  with  the  Scholleri  and  hint  lie 
handle  cunningly  too  - 

lie  tell  him  that  Lelia  has  acquainted  me  with  her  lore  of  him,* 
And  for  becaulc  her  father  much  fufpefts  the  fame, 

He  metres  her  up  as  men  do  mew  their  Hawks, 

And  fo  reftrains  her  from  her  Sofhos  fight? 

He  fay,  becaufc  (he  doth  repofe  more  trull 
Offecrecy  in  me,  than  in  another  man, 

Incourtefiefhefaath  requefted  me,  . 

Todoherkindeft  greeting  to  her  Love*. 

Robm.  An  excellent  device,  ifaith. 

Chnrtns.1  fir,  and  by  this  means,  lie  make  a  very  gull  of  my 

fine  Diogenes* 

Ifiuliknowhisfecrets  even  from  the  very  bottome  of  his 
heart. 

Nay  more  fir,  you  (hall  fee  me  deal  fo  cunningly,  that  he  (ball , 
make  mean  inftrument  to compaffe  his  defire.j 
When  ©od  knows  I  mean  nothing  leffe. 
dijfmnUre  nefeit ,  nefeit  vivere* 

Robin .  Why  this  will  be  fport  alone  i 
But  what  would  you  have  me  do  in  this  aftton? 

Churms .  Marry  as  I  play  with  toe  hand,  play  you  with  tothet* 
Fall  you  aboard  with  Peter  Plodddl , 

Make  him  beleive  youcl  work  mirracles  , 

And  that  you  have  a  powder  will  mak t  Lelia  :  love  him: 

Nay  what  will  he  not  beleive,  and  take  ail  that  comes?  (you 
know  my  mind,)  ■  -1 1 

And  fo  weecl  make  a  gull  of  the  one  and  a  Goofe  of  the  other; 
^  And  if  we  can  invent  any  devife,  to  bring  the  Scholler  in  dif- 
grace  with  her :  I  do  not  doubt,  but  with  your  help  to  creep  be¬ 
tween  the  bark  and  the  tree,  and  get  Lelia  my  felf. 

Robin .  Tuihman,  I  have  a  device  in  my  head  already  to  do 
that; 

But  they  fay  her  brother  FortHnatus  loves  him  dearly. 

Chnrms.  Tut,  he‘s  out  of  the  Country. 

He  follows  the  drum  and  the  dag. 

He  may  chance  to  be  kild  with  a  double  Cannon  before  he  comes 
homeagam: 

But 
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But  whatfs  your  device  } 

Robin-  Marry  He  do  this  5 

lie  frame  an  indidment  againft  Sophs,  in  manner  and  form  of* 
a  Rape,  and  the  next  Law  day  you  (hall  prefer  it  *  that  fo  Lett* 4 
may  loach  him. 

Her  father  ftill  deadly  hate  him , 

And  the  young  Gallant  her  brother  utterly  forfake  him. 

C  Is  firms.  But  how  (hall  we  prove  it  ? 

Robin.  Weefl  hire  fome  Strumpet  or  other  to  be  fworn 
againfthim.  — * 

Churms .  Now  (by  the  fubftance  of  my  foul)  tis  an  excellent 
devife. 

Well,  lets  in,  lie  firft  try  my  cunning*  other wife,tndif  all  fail 
wee' 1  try  this  couclulion,  Exeunt 

Enter  Mother- ^Midnight ,  urfe  and 

Mother- Mid*  Ifaitb  Marget,  you  muft  e’ne  take  your  daugh¬ 
ter?^  home  again  5 
For  lhecl  not  berat'd  by  me. ' 

Nurfe*  Why  Mother  ?  What  wiU  (he  not  doe  ? 
Mother^Mid.  Faith  (he  neither  did,  nor  does,  nor  will  do 
anything. 

Send  her  to  thc  Market  with  Eggs  5  fhce‘1  fell  them  and.  Jpend 
the  money : 

Send  her  to  make  a  Pudding,  (hee‘1  put  in  no  fact : 

Shce‘l  run  out  a  nights  a  dancing,  and  come  no  more  home  till 
day  peep; v 

Bid  her  come  to  bed  (heel  come  when  (he  lift: 

Ah  9cis  a  nifty  fhame  to  fee  her  bringingup. 

Nurfe  Out  you  Rogue,  you  arrant  dec.  > 

What  know?ft  not  thy  <Sranam  ?  ,  • 

Pegge .  I  know  her  to  be  a  tefty  old  fool, 

Sbe*a  never  well  but  grunting  in  a  corner. 

Mother- Mid.  h}ay  fhec4!  cairipe  (I  warrant  ye  J  .  ■ . .  N  . 

O  (he  na*s  4  tongue. 

Blit  ef  ev*n  tak$  her  home  to  your  Miftrefle,  and  there 
keep  her  :  for  lie  keep  her  no  longer. 

Nurfe*  Mother*  pray  ;ye  take  fome  pains  with  an<* 
keep  her  a  while  longer  and  if  (he  do  not  mend,  lie  beat 

C  i  her 

w  S.  ■  L 
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iier  black  and  blue :  ifairh  71c  not  fail  you  Minion/ 

Mother- Mid.  Faith  at  thy  rcqueft  lie  take  her  home  and  try 
her  a  week  longer. 

Nurfe.  Come  on  Hufwifc,  pleafe  your  Granam  ,  and  beav 
good  wench, and  you  (hall  ha  my  bleflittg. 

Mother* Mid*  Come  foliovrus  good  wench. 

Exeunt  Mother-Mid.  axd  Nurfe ymznet  Peg* 

Peg .  I  farewell  fait  weather  after  you. 

Your  bidllhg  quotha  MJe  not  give  a  (ingle  halfpenny  for’c: 
who  would  live  under  a  mothers  nqfe,  and  a  Granams  tongue  ? 
A  maid  cannot  love,  or  catch  a  lip  dip,  or  a  lap  clap,  bur,  her(s 
fuch  tittle  tartle,  and  do  net  fo,  and  be  notfo  light,  and  be  not 
fofond,  an<fdo  not  kiffe,  and  do  not  love,  and  l  cannot  tell 
what :  ^ 

And  I  muff  love,  and  I  hang  for^c  She  Jings, 

.A'frveet  thing  is  Love^ 

T hat  rules  both  heart  and  mind : 

7  here  is  no  comfort  in  the  World) 

7 V  women  that  are  kjnd 

Well  Ik  not  ftay  with  her,  flay  quotha  ? 

To  be  yauld  and  jauld  at,  and  tumbled  and  thumb! ed ,  and  toft 
and  turn'd  as  l  am  by  an  old  Hagg, 

I  will  not,no!wiil  noti’faith. 

Enter  fVill  Cricket. 

But  flay,  I  nrnft  put  on  my  fmirking  look,  and  fmifing  coun¬ 
tenance  : 

For  hcrecoraes  one  makes  bomination  fuirto  be  my  fprus'd 
husband. 

Will.  Lord,  that  my  heart  would  ferve  me  to  fpeak  to  her, 
now  (he  talkes  of  her  pruski  husband; 

Well,  lie  feta  good  face  onct. 

Now  lie  clap  me  as  clofc  to  her,  as  Joans  buttocks  of  a  clofe 
flool,  and  come  over  her  with  my  rowling,  rattling,  ambling, 
eloquence.  ^  t  ^ 

Sweet  Pegge^  honny  Ptgge ,  fini}Pegge7  dkinty  brave 
Peggt)  kind  Pegge>  comely  Tegge^  my  nutting,  my  fwceting, 
my  Love,  my  Dove,  my  honny,  my < bunny;  my  Duck,  my 
Dear,  and  my  Darling. 

(Sracfc 
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Grace  me  with  thy  plcafant  eyes ,  '  , 

And  love  without  delay  « 

And  caftnot  With  thy  crabbed lookes,, 

A  proper  man  a  Way.  \ 

cTeage.  Why  William,  What's  the  matter  2: 

Will .  What's  the  matter,  quotha? 

Faith  /  ha  been  in  a  fair  taking  foe  you  ;  a  bots  on  you  :  For 
torherday,  after  I  had  feen  you,  prefentlymy  belly  began  to 
rumble. 

W  hats  the.  matter  thought!? 

With  that] bethought  my  feif,  and  the  fweet  comportenance 
of  that  fame  fweet  ronnd  face  of  thine,  came  into  my  mind. 

Out  weht  I  and  Ilebe  (worn  I  was  fo  neer  taken,  that  I  was  fain 
to  cut  all  my  points. 

Anddoft  here  Pegge  ? 

If  thou  doft  not  grant  me  thy  good  will  in  the  way  of  mar¬ 
riage; 

Firft  and  formoft,  lie  run  out  of  my  clothes  and  then  out  of  my 
wits  for  thee. 

CPegge.  Nay  William,  F  would  be  loth  you  (hould  do  fo  for  me* 

Will.  Will  you  look  merrily  and  love  then  2 
Pegge.  Faith  Jcare  not  greatly  if /do. 

Will.  Care  not  greatly  if  I  do?  What  an  anfwer’s  that  /  If 
tlrcu  wilt, .fay,  I  Pegge  take  theeWilliam)  tomy  fpruce  Hus¬ 
band. 

Pegge.  Why  fo  I  will ;  but  we  muft  have  more  company  for 
witnefles  firft.  i 

W/7/.  That  needs  not:  here’s  good  ftore  of  young  men  and 
maides  here. 

peg.  Why  then  here’s  my  hand. 

Will,  Faith  that's  honneftly  fpoken :  fay  after  met 
I  Peg  Pudding  promifethee  William  Cricket, 

That  lie  hold  thee  for  mine  owne  fweet  Lilly, 

While  I  have  a  head  in  mine  eye,  and  a  face  on  my  nofe,  a 
mouth  in  my  tonguevand  all  that  a  woman  (hould  have;  from  the 
crown  of  my  foot  to  the  foul  of  my  head, 

]le  dafp  thee,  and  dip  thee,  coll  thee  and  kifle  thee,.  | 

1  ill  1  be  better  then  naught;  and  yvorie  than  nothing , 

-  — -  vVheaa, 

- : - •  '  -  -  -  . ’  * 
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When  thou  art  ready  to  deep,  He  be  ready  to  fneru 
When  thou  ait  in  health,  He  be  in  &ladncffc: 

When  thou  art  fickc,Ilebeready  to  dye: 

When  thou  art  mad,  He  run  out  of my  wits ; 

And  thereupon  /  ftrike  thee  good  lucke : 

Well  faid  ifaith: 

O  I  could  find  in  my  hofe  to  pocket  thee  in  my  heart ; 

Come  my  heart  of  gold,  !et5s  have  a  dance  at  the  making 
v  up  of  this  match  : 

Strike  up  Tom  Piper.  They  dance. 

Come  Pegge ,  lie  take  the  pains  to  bring  thee  homeward* 
And  at  twilight,  look  for  me  again. 

"Enter  Robin  Good-fellow y  and  Peter  Plod  lall . 

%obin.  Come  hither  my  honeft  friend  M.  Charms  told  me 
you  had  a  fuite  to  me. 

W  hat3$  the  matter 

Peter  Pray  ye  fir,  is  your  name  Robin-Good* fellow  > 

Robin.  My  name  is  Robin  food  fellow. 

Peter.  Mmy  fir,  I  hearc  y  are  a  very  tuning  man  fir*,  And  Sc 
reverence  of  your  worfhip  fir,  I  am  going  a  wooing  to  one 
MifireffeLr/f^a  Gentlewoman  here  hard  by  *  Pray  ye  fir,  tell 
me  how  I  fhould  behave  my  felf ,  to  get  her  to  my  Wife  A 
For  fi  vibcre  a  Scholler  about  her : 

Now  if  yorcaacell  me,  how  I  fhould  wipe  his  nofe  of  her,  I 
would  beftow  a  fee  on  you. 

Robin.  Let  me  fee’t,  and  thou  (halt  fee  what  He  fay  to 
thee.  .  He  gives  him  mony 

Well  follow  my  ccunfel!,  and  /le  warrant  thee  > 
lie  give  thee  a  Love-powder  for  thy  wench. 

And  a  kind  of  Nux  vomica  in  a  potion,  {hail  make  her  come  off 
ifaith.  ^  f 

Veter.  Shall  /  trouble  you  fo  far  as  to  take  fome  paines  with 
me? 

I  am  loth  to  have  the  dodge. 

Robin.  Tufli,  fear  not  the  dodge : 
lie  rather  put  on  my  flatting  red  Nofe,  and  my  flaming  Face, 
and  come  wrapt  in  a  Calves*  skin,  and  cry  bo,  bo; 
lie  fray  the  Scholler  I  warrant  thee. 
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But  firft  go  to  her,  try  what  thou  canft  do ; 

Perhaps  (hccif  love  without  any  further  adoc ; 

But  thou  mutt  tell  her,  thoohalt  a  good  ftocke, feme  hundred  or 
'  two  a  y  cere,  and  that  will  fet  her  hard  I  warrant  thee. 

For  by  th5  Mafic,  I  was  once  in  good  comfort  to  have  couzend  a 
wench  : 

And  wots  thou  what  I  told  her  ? 

I  cold  her, ./  had  a  hundred  pound  land  a  year  in  a  place,  where 
1  have  not  the  breadth  of  my  little  finger. 

I  promifed  her  to  infeoffher  in  forty  pounds  a  year  of  it ;  and 
I  think  in  my  conscience  ,  if  1  had  had  hut  as  good  a  face  as 
thine, 

I  fiiouid  have  made  her  have  curft  the  time  that  ever  fhe  fee  It 
And  thus  miaft  thou  do,  crackc,  and  Jye,and  face* 

And  thou  (halt  triumph  mightily. 

Peter „  I  need  not  doe  fo  .  for  /  may  fay,  and  fay  true, 

I  have  lands  and  living  enough  for  a  Country  fellow, 

Robin .  Barladyfohad  not  I,  I  was  fame  to  over-reach  ,  as 
many  times  Idee  ; 

But  now  experience  hath  taught  me  fo  much  craft,  that  I  excel! 

,  in  cunning.  ,  *  • 

Peter.  Well  ftr^then  He  be  bold  to  trail  to  your  cunning,  and 
fo  lie  bid  you  farwel],  and  goe  foreward : 
lie  to  her,  that’s  flat. 

Robin.  Doe  fo ;  and  let  me  here  how  you  fpced. 

* Peter .  That  I  will  fir.  Exit*  Veter » 

%obin.  Well,  a  good  beginning  makes  a  good  end.  Here’s  ten  - 
groates  for  doing  nothing: 

91  con  Matter  Cburms  thankes  for  this, , 

For  this  was  his  device ; 

And  therefore  lie  goe  ieek  him  out,  and  give  him  a  quart  of  * 
wine, 

And  know  of  him  how  he  deals  with  the  Scholler.  € xit • 

Enter  Cburms  and  Sophts v 

Chwms.  Why  >  look  ye  fir, by  the  Lord  I  can  but  wonder  r 
at  her  Father. 

He  knowes  you  to  be  a  Gentleman  of  good  bringing  up  ; 

And-: 
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And  though  your  wealth  be  notanfvverable  tahis. 

Yet  by  heavens  I  tbinke,you  are  worthy  todoefarre  better  than 
Lelia ,  yet  I  know  ftie  loves  you  dearly. 

Sophos.  The  great  Tartarian  Eraperour  T amir  £httmy 
Joyde  not fo  much  in  his  imperiall  Crown, 

As  Sofhos  j oyes  in  Lelias  hopeM  for  love ; 

Whofe  lookes  would  pierce  an  Adamantine  heart, 

And  made  the  proud  beholders  (land  at  gsze. 

To  draw  loves  Pidure  from  her  glauncing  eye. 

Churns.  And  I  will  ftretch  my  wits  unto  the  higheft  ftrain, 
ToTurther  Sofhos  in  his  wilht  defire. 

Sofhos.  Thankes  gentle  fir*  Enter  Gripe, 

But  truce  a  while,  here  comes  her  father, 

I-muft  fpeaka  word  or  two  with  him.  fpe*k$  to  himfelf . 

C hr  urns .  I,  hc’le  give  you  your  anfwer  (I  warrant  ye.) 

Sofhos .  God  fave  you  fir,  , 

Gripe,  O  Mafter  Sofhos ,  I  longed  to  fpeake  with  you  a  great 
while, 

Iheareyoufecke  my  daughter  love, 

I  hope  you  will  not  feek  to  diflioneft  me,  norjifgrace  my 
Daughter. 

Sophos ♦  No  fir  a  man  may  askeayea* 

A  woman  may  fay  nay, 

Y ct  I  mull  confeffe  1 1  ove  Lelia. 

i  Gripe .  Sir,  I  muft  be  plain  with  you,  Hike  not  of  your  loves 
*  Lelias ,  mine,  lie  choofc  for  Lelia , 

And  therefore  I  would  wifii  you  not  to  frequent  my  houfe  sny 
more. 

Its  better  for  you  to  ply  your  Book,  and  feek  forfome  prefer¬ 
ment  tbat  way,  than  to  feek  for  a  Wife  before  yqu  know  how. 
to  maintain  her. 

Sophos.  1  nm  not  rich,  I  am  not  very  poors 
I  neither  want,  nor  ever  fh*li  exceed ; 

Jhe  mean  is  my  content,  lie  live  twixt  two  extrearncs* 

( Jripe  Well,  well.  I  tell  ye,  I  like  not  yee  jfhould  come 
to  my  houfe,  and  prefume  fo  proudly  to  match  your  poor 
-pedigree  with  my  Daughter  Lelia  .and  therefore  1  charge 

you 
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you  get  you  off,  off  my  ground,  come  no  more  at  my 
Houfe  : 

1  like  not  this  learning  without  living,  I. 

Sophos .  He  needs  mutt  go,  that  the  Devil  drives: 

Sic  Vert  us  fine  ccnfu  languet.  Exit  Sophos] 

6  ™^tO, Matter  Charms,  cry  you  mercy  fir, I  faw  not  ycu> 
X  think  I  have  fent  the  Scholler  away  with  a  flea  in  his 
eare. 

I  trow  hee‘1  come  no  more  at  my  houfe. 

Charms.  No,  for  if  he  do,  you  may  indite  him  for  com¬ 
ing  of  your  ground. 

Gripe .  Well, now  lie  home, and  keep  in  my  daughter :fhe 
fhall  neither  go  to  him  nor  fend  to  him  : 

Ik  watch  her  (I  warrant  her) 

Be  iieve  me  M.Churmsyit  is  the  peevifoefl  girle  that  ever  I 
knew  in  my  life,  {he  will  not  be  ru!*d  I  doubt : 

Pray  yee  fir,  do  indeavour  to  psrfwade  her  to  take  Peter 
PlodcLlL 

Charms ..  I  warraf^e,  Ik  perfwade  her  fear  not. 

Exit. 

Enter  Leliaar.d  Nurfie* 

Lelia  What  forro  w  feizeth  on  my  heavy  heart  I 
Coufuming  care  poffefleth  every  part } 

Heart-fad  Erjnnis  keep  his  manfion  here, 

Within  the  clofure  of  my  woful  br  ett; 

And  black  Defpair,  with  Iron  Scepter  ffcands^ 

And  guids  my  thoughts,  down  to  his  hatefull  Cell, 

The  wanton  winds  with  whittling  murmur  bear 
My  piercing  Plaints  along  the  defart  plains : 

And  woods  and  groves  do  eccho  forth  my  woes,*  - 
The  Earth  blow  relents  in  Cbryftall  teares, 

When  Heavens  above,  by  fome  malignant  courfe 
Of  fatall  Starres,  are  authors  of  my  grief. 

Fond  love  go  hide  thy  fliafts  in  Follies  den. 

And  let  the  world  forget  thy  Childifh  force, 

Or  elfe  fly,  fly,  pierce  Sophos  tender  breft, 

.  -  D 
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That  he  may  help  to  fympathize  thefe  plaints, 
that  wring  thefe  tears  from  Lelias  weeping  eyes, 

Njtrfc.  Why,  how  now  Miftrefs  5  What  is  it  Love  that 
makes  you  weep,  and  tofs,  and  turn  fo  at  nights  when  you  are 
in  bed  ? 

Saint  Leotard  grant  you  fall  not  lovc-ficke. 

Leliu.  \  that's  the  point,  chat  pierceth  to  the  quicke, 

Would  Atrofos  would  cut  my  vital  threed, 

And  fo  make  lavish  of  my  loathed  life  : 

Or  gentle  heavens  would  fmile  with  fair  afpeft, 

And  fo  give  better  fortunes  to  my  love. 

Why  is’c  not  a  plague  to  be  prifoner  to  mine  own  father  ? 

Nurfe.  Yes.  ant’s  a  fhame  for  him  to  ufe  you  fo  too. 

But  be  of  good  cheer  Miftrefs,  He  go  to  Soph  os  every  day, 
lie  bring  you  tydings,  and  tokens  too  from  him,  (lie  warrant 
ye,)  and  if  he  will  fend  you  a  kifs  or  two,  He  bring  it ;  Let  me 
alone,  I  am  good  at  adead  lift: 

Marry  I  cannot  blame  you  for  loving  of  Sophosy 
Why  he’s  a  man  as  one  fhould  pi'&ure  himln  wax. 

But  Miftrefs,  out  uponct,  wipe  your  eyes, 

For  here  comes  another  wooer. 

Enter  Peter  PloddalL 
‘ Peter .  Miftrefs  Lelta,  God  fpeed  you. 

LeliaThzt's  more  then  we  need  at  this  time,  for  wc are  do¬ 
ing  nothing. 

Peter ♦  I  were  as  good  to  fay  a  good  word  as  a  bad. 

Leliu.  But  *tis  more  wifdome  to  fay  nothing  at  all,  then  to 
fpea^to  no  purpofe. 

Veter  •  My  purpofe  is  to  wive  you^ 

And  mine  is  never  to  wed  you. 

Veter,  Belize  you  are  in  love  with  feme  body  elfe« 

Nurfe,  No,  but  ilie’s  luftilypromi fed  , 

Hear  you  ;  with  long  rifle  by  your  fide,  do  you  laek  a 
wife 


Peter .  Call  you  this  a  rifle  ?  its  a  good  Back  fword. 

Nurfe.  Why,  then  you  with  your  Back- fword,  let’s  fee  your 

“>«  Van 
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Peter .  Nay,  I  muft  fpcak  with  Miftrefie  LelU  before  I 

go. 

Leha.  What  would  you  with  me  r* 
retcr.  Marry,  1  have  heard  very  well  of  you  ;  and  fo  has 
my  father  too, 

And  he  has  fent  me  to  you  a  wooing. 

And  if  you  hive  any  mind  of  marriage, 

I  hope  I  fhall  maintain  you  as  well  as  atiy  Husband*  mans 
wife  in  the  Country. 

Nur[e.  Maintain  her  with  what  ? 

Peter*  Marry,  with  my  Land  and  Living,  my  father  has 
promis'd  me. 

Lelia »  1  have  heard  much  of  your  wealth,  but  I  never 
knew  your  manners  before  now. 

Peter.  Faith,  I  have  no  Mannors,  But  a  pretty  Homeftall, 
and  we  have  great  (fore  of  Oxen,  and  Horfes,  and  Carts, 
Ploughs,  and  houfiioldTtuffe  bomination. 

And  great  flocks  of  Sheep,  and  flocks  of  Geefe,  aqd  Ca¬ 
pons,  and  Hens,  and  Ducks :  O,  we  have  a  fine  yard  of 
Pullelt: 

And  thank  God ,  here’s  a  fine  weather  for  my  Fathers 
Lambs. 

Lclia.  I  cannot  live  content,  in  di (content : 

For  as  no  mufickcan  delight  the  ears, 

Where  all  the  parts  of  difeord  are  cornpofed : 

So  Wedlock  bands  will  fiiil  confift  in  jarres, 

W  here  in  condition  ther’s  no  ly  mpathie : 

Then  reft  your  felf  contented  with  this  anfwer, 

I  cannot  love.  * 

Peter .  Its  no  matter  what  you  fay:  for  my  Father  told  me 
this  much  before  I  came,  that  you  would  be  fomething  nice 
at  firft;  but  he  bad  me  like  you  nere  the  worfe  for  that,  for 
I  were  the  iiker  to  fpeed. 

Lelia.  Then  you  were beft  leave  off  your  iuit,  till  foroe 
other  time:  and  when  my  Icafure  ferves  me  to  love  you,  He 
fend  for  you. 

Peter .  Will  you?  well  then  lie  take  my  leave  of  you, 

D  2  and 
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and  if  I  may  bear  from  you,  lie  pay  the  Meffenger  well  for 
his  pains. 

But  flay:  I  proteft,  I  had  almoft  forgot  my  felf, 

Prayee  let  me  kifle  yoor  hand  ere  I  go, 

Faith  MiftrifTe,  hismouch  runsa  water  for  a  kiffe 
A  little  would  ferve  his  turn  be  hke; 

Let  him  kiffe  your  hand. 

Le Ha.  He  not  flick  for  that.  He  ktjjes  her  hand. 

Peter  Miftrefs  Lcha  God  be  with  you. 

Lelia.  Farewell  Peter.  Exit  Peter . 

Thus  Lucre  fetin  golden  chair  of  ftate, 

When  learning’s  bid,  fland  by  and  keep  aloof : 

This  greedy  humor  fits  my  fathers  vain , 

Who  gapes  for  nothing  but  for  golden  gain. 

Enter  Charms • 

Nttrfe  Miftrcffe  tike  heed  ycufprak  nothing  that  will 
bear  a&ion  for  here  comes  M.  Charms  the  Pettifogger. 

Charms.  Miftrefs  heiia^  reft  you  merry  : 

What’s  the  reafon,  you  and  your  Nurfe  walk  here  alone? 

Lelia .  Becaufe,  fir,  vve  defire  no  other  company  but  our 
own. 

Charms .  W ould  I  were  then  your  own, 

That  I  might  keep  you  company. 

Narfc.  O  fir,  you  and  he  that  is  her  own,  are  far  afutF 
der. 

C harms.  But  if  (he  pleafe,  we  may  be  nearer. 

Lelia.  That  cannot  be :  mine  own  is  nearer  than  my 
felf. 

And  yet  my  felf,  alas  am  not  my  own ; 

Thoughts,  Fears,  Defpairs,  ten  thoufand  Dreadfull 
Dreams. 

Thofeare  mine  own,  and  thefe  to  keep  me  company. 

Charms .  indeed,  I  muft  ‘confeffe,  your  father  is  too 
cruel. 

To  keep  you  thus  fequeftred  from  the  world. 

To  fpend  your  prime  of  youth  thus  in  obfeurity, 
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And  fcck  to  wed  you  to  an  idiot  fool. 

That  knows  not  how  to  ufe  himfeif : 

Could  but  my  deferts  but  anfwer  my  defircs, 

1  fwear  by  Sol  fail  Phoebus  fiiver  eye,  /  J 

My  heart  would  wifh  no  hi  her  to  afpircj  -  ' 

Than  to  be  grac’d  with  Leilas  love. 

Indeed  I  cannot  play  the  diflembler. 

And  woe  my  love  with  courting  ambages, 

L«ke  one  whole  love  hangs  on  his  (mooth  tongues  end 
Buc  in  a  word,  I  cell  the  fum  of  my  dcfires, 

I  love  fair  Leila. 

By  her  my  pa  {lions  daily  are  increas’d  .• 

And  I  muft  dye,  urdels  by  Lelias  love  they  be  releas’d. 

Leila.  Why  Mafter  Churms,  I  had  thought  you  had  been 
my  fathers  great  Cotmfellor,  in  all  thefe  a&ions. 

Charms.  Nay  truft  me  not  if  I  be  : 

By  Heavens  fweet  Nymph,  I  am  not. 

Hnrfe  Mafter  C hurmsy  you  are  one  can  do  much  with  her 
father:  and  if  you  love  her  as  you  fay,  perfwade  him  to  ufe 
her  more  kindly,  and  give  her  liberty  to  take  her  choice;  for 
thefe  made  marriages  prove  not  well* 

Churms .  I  proteft  I  will. 

Leila.  So  Celia  jfbaii  accept  thee  as  her  friend; 

Mean  time,  Narfe>  let's  in:  j 

My  long  abfence  I  know  will  make  my  father  mule. 

Exeunt  Leila  and  Nttrfel  , 

Churms.  So  Leila  ftn.ll  accept  thee  as  her  friend; 

Who  can  but  ruminate  upon  thefe  words  ? 

Would  fhe  had  laid  her  love : 

But  tis  no  matter  firft  creep  and  then  go ;  :- 
Now  her  friend  :  the  next  degree  Lelias  love.  * 

Well,  He  perfwade  her  father  to  let  her  have  a  little  more  * 
liberty.  j 

Butfoft  lie  none  of  that  neither, 

So  the  Schoiler  may  chance  couzen  me. 

Perfwade  him  to  keep  her  in  ftill: 

And  before  (heecl  have  Peter  PloddallJ hee’l  have  any  bodyf  j 

D  j  ,  And  < 
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And  fo  I  fhafi  be  fure  that  Sophos(h%[\  never  come  at  her. 
Why  He  warrantye,  fhee’lbeglad  to  run  away  with  me 
at  length,  t  /V 
Hang  nun  that  lias  no  fhifes. 
i  promifd  Sophos  to  further  him  in  his  fuit : 

But  if  I  do  lie  be  peckt  to  death  with  Hens. 

Hwore  to  Gripe %  I  would  perlwade  Lelia  to  love  Peter 
PloddalL 

But  God  forgive  me,it  was  the  furthefl:  end  of  my  thought. 
1  ut,  what's  an  oath  >  every  man  for  himfelf : 

He  fhift  for  one,  1  warrant  ye.  Exit, 

Eater  Fort  wains  foltts, 

Fortu.  Thus  have  I  paft  the  beating  billowes  of  the  fea, 
By  Ittoackj  rocks,  and  watry  Neptune s  bounds  , 

And  wafted  fafe  from  Mars  his  bloody  fields, 

Where  Trumpets  found  Tantarra  to  the  fight, 

And  here  arriv’d  for  to  repofe  my  felf. 

Upon  the  borders  of  my  native  foil. 

Now  Fortunatus ,  bend  thy  happy  c£urfe 

Unto  thy  fathers  houfe  to  greet  thy  dearefl  friends  .* 

And  if  that  ftill  thy  aged  Sire  furvive, 

Thy  prefence  will  revive  his  drooping  fpirits,  (  blond 
And  caufe  his  withered  cheeks  be  fprent  with  youthful! 
Where  death  of  late  was  portraid  to  the  quick. 

But  foft  who  comes  here  >  ft  and  aftde 

Enter  Robin  gpod-fellow, 

.  Robin .  I  wonder  1  hear  not  of  Mafter  Charms • 

*1  would  fain  know  how  he  fpeeds, 

And  what  fuccefs  he  has  in  Lelitu  love: 

W  ell,  if  hecouzen  the  Scholler  of  her, 

Twould  make  my  worfiiip  laugh  : 

And  if  he  have  her,  he  may  fay,  God  a  mercy  i»  obln  good - 
felicity. 

Oh,  ware  a  good  head  as  long  as  you  live# 

Why,  Mafter  (jripe}  he  calls  beyond  the  Moon, 
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And  Churms  is  theonely  man  he  puts  in  trull  with  his 
dsughtcr,  and  (He  warrant )  the  old  Churle  would  take  it  up¬ 
on  his  falvation,  that  he  wiliperfwade  her  to  marry 
Peter  Ploddall:  But  He  make  a  foo  I  of  Peter  Vloddall , 
lie  look  him  ic  th{  face  and  plcke  his  purfe, 

Whifd  Charms  coozen  him  of  his  Wench* 

And  my  old  grandfiire  Hoidfaft  of  his  Daughter. 

And  if  he  can  doe  fo« 

He  teach  him  a  trick  to  coozen  him  of  his  gold  too. 

Now  for  Sophos,  let  him  wear  the  Willow  garland, 

And  play  the  mdancholly  malecontent, 

And  pluck  his  hat  downe  in  his  fallen  eyes, 

And  thinke  on  Lelia  in  thefe  defart  Groves* 

’lis  enough  for  him  to  have  her  in  his  thoughts, 

Although  he  ne’r  imbrace  her  in  his  armes. 

But  now,  there  is  a  fine  device  come  into  my  head. 

To  fcare  the  Schollar  .* 

You  (hall  fee  lie  make  fine  fport  with  him. 

They  fay  that  every  day  he  keepes  his  walkes 

Amongft  thefe  Woods  and  melancholly  fhades 

And  on  the  Barke  of  every  fenceleffc  Tree,  : 

Ingraves  theTenourof  his  hapleffe  hope. 

Now  When  hee’s  at  Venus  Alter  at  his  Onions, 

He  put  me  on  my  great  carpation  Nofe, 

And  wfap^mc  in  a  routing  Clave-skin  fuite. 

And  come  like  fome  Hob- goblin,  or  fome  Devil! 

Afcended  from  the  grifly  pic  of  Hell, 

And  like  a  Scar-babe  make  him  take  his  legges: 

lie  play  the  Devil!  I  warrant  ye.  Exit  %$bin  good* fellow; 

Eortunatus*  And  if  you  doe  (  by  this  hand  )  lie  play  the 
Conjurer. 

Blulh,  Fortmattis%  at  thebafe  conceit 
To  (land  aloof,  li^e  one  that's  in  a  trance. 

And  with  thine  eyes  behold  that  mifereant  Impe* 

Whofe  tongue  more  than  the  Serpent  flings ) 

Before  thy  face  thus  taunt  thy  deareft  freind? 

I,  thine  owne  Father  with  reproachful!  tearms. 
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Thy  fitter  Leila,  {he  is  bought  and  fold. 

And  learned  Sophos ,  thy  thrice  vowed  friend, 

Is  made  a  ftale  by  this  bafe  curfed  crew. 

And  widened  den  of  vagrant  runnagates: 

But  herein  fight  of  facred  heavens,  ]  fweare 
By  all  the  forrowes  of  the  Stigian  foule?. 

By  Mars  his  bloody  blade,  and  fair  B  client? s  Bowers  ? 

I  vow,  chefe  eyes  {hail  neT  behold  my  fathers  face, 
Thefefeet  fhall  never  patte  thefe  d^art  plaines  ; 

But  Pilgrime-like,  lie  wander  in  thefe  woods, 

Until  I  finde  out  Sophos  fecret  walkes, 

And  found  the  depth  of  all  their  plotted  drifts; 

Nor  will  I  ceafe  untill  thefe  hands  revenge 
Thc  injurious  wrong  thatrs  offered  to  my  friend? 

Upon  the  workes  of  this  ftratagem. '  Exit. 

Enter  Pegge  fola. 

•  » 

Pegge.  Yfaith,  y  faith,  I  cannot  tel  what  to  doe, 

Ilove,  and  I  love,  and  I  cannot  tell  who: 

Out  upon  this  love: 

For  wot  you  what?I  have  fuitors  come  huddle,  twocs  upon 
twoes,andthreesuponthrces:and  what  think  you  troubles 
-  mee? 

I  mutt  chat  aud  kiffe  with  all  commers,  or  elfe  no  bargain, 

Enter  Will  Cricket,  and  kljfes  her. 

Will.  A  bargain  yfaith:  ha  my  fweet  hony-fop$,howdoft 
thou  ? 

Peg.  Well  I  thanke  you  william ,  now  I  fee  v *are  a  man  of 

your  wore}. 

Will, Pi  man  of  my  wordquotha  ?  why  I  ne*r  broke  pro- 
(rnife  in  my  life  that  I  kept. 

Pegge%  No  William  I  know  you  did  not: 

But  I  had  thought  you  had  forgotten  me. 

Will.  Doettheare  Pegge?  if  e‘r  I  forget  thee? 

I  pray  God  I  may  never  remember  thee. 

‘Pegg.  Peace  here  comes  my  Grannatn  Midnight , 

Enter . 
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Enter  Mother  Midnight* 

Mother  Mid ♦  What  Ptggt  *  what  ho  *  what  Pegge,  1  fay  ? 
What  Peggc  my  wench  * 

What  where  art  thou  trow  ? 

Pegge.  Here  Grannara  at  your  elbow* 

Mother  Mid.  What  mak  ft  thou  here  this  twattcr  light  ^ 

I  think  th’artin  a  dream, 

I  think  the  fool  haunts  thee. 

IP  ill.  Sounds  fool  in  your  face  s  fool,  O  monftrous  intitu* 
lation.  ’ 

Fool  ?  G  difgrace  to  my  perfon :  founds,  fool  not  me,  for  t 
cannot  brook  fuch  a  cold  rafher  1  can  tell  you  s  give  me  bus 
fuch  another  word,  and  lie  be  thy  tooth*drawer,een«  of  thy 
butter- tooth,  thou  toothlcfs  Trot  thou* 

Mother  Af+  Nay  W Mim ,  pray  be  not  angry,  you  mull  bear 
with  old  folks.  ~ 

They  be  old  and  teafty,  hot  and  hafty :  fet  not  your  wit  a** 
gainft  mine,  William* 

For  I  thought  no  harm  by  my  troth. 

Well,  your  good  words  have  foraethmg  laid  my 

cholicr. 

But  Grannam,  fhall  I  be  fo  bold  to  come  to  your  houfe  now 
and  then  to  keep  Fegge  company  > 

Mother  Mid '*  I,  and  bclhrow  thy  good  heart  and  thou  doft 
not: 

Come,  and  wee’ll  have  a  piece  of  BarJey  Bagspudding,  or 
fomething. 

And  thou  (halt  be  very  heartily  welcome,  that  thou  (halt. 
And  Pegge  (hall  bid  thee  welcome  too :  pray  ye  Maid,  bid 
him  welcome,  and  make  much  of  him,  for  by  my  vay  he’s  a 
good  fpringold. 

Peegt,  Granaro,  if  you  did  fee  him  dance,"  c would  do  your 
heart  good : 

Lord,  *t would  make  any  body  love  him,  to  fee  how  finely 
hee’Jl  foo*  it* 

Mother  M.  William ,  prethee  goe  home  to  my  houfe  with 
me,  andtaftc  a  cup  of  our  Beerc,  and  Itarnt  t©  know  the 

E  "  -  way 
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&tl}.  Com  ton  Grandam,  i’l«  man  you  home  ifaith  t  come 
Yfggt*  Exeunt  i 

Enter  Gripe,  Old  Ploddal ,  and  bis  fonne  Peter ,  . "  ‘ 
and  Cburnts  the  Lawyer. 

Ploddal.  Come  hither  Peter ,  hold  up  your  head ;  where5* 
your  cap  tnd  leg,  fir  boy,  ha  «> 

Peter.  By  your  leave  MuRer  Gripe. 

Gripe .  Welcome  -  Peter &\ve  me  thy  hard,  th’art  welcome; 
Barlady,  this  is  a  good  proper  tall  fellow^  Neighbour,  call 
you  him  a  boy  ^ 

PloddaB.  A  good  pretty  fquare  Springold  ftr. 

Gripe.  Peter,  you  have  feen  my  daughter  I  am  fare  :  how 
do  you  like  her  \ 

What  fays  (he  to  you  > 

Peter.  Faith  Z  like  her  well,  and  I  have  broken  my  mind  to 
her,  and  fhe  would  fay  neither  1  nor  no  : 

But,  thank  God  fir,  we  parti  d good  friends, 

For  (he  let  me  k;fie  her  hand,  afid  bid  me,  Fa  reive!  Peter > 

And  therefore  I  think  I  am  like  tnough  to  (peed  ; 

How  think  ye  M after  Churns  ? 

Chums.  Marry  /  think  fo  to, 

For  (he  did  (hew  no  token  of  any  didike  of  your  moeion,  did 

fhe  ? 

Peter,  No,  r  ot  a  whit  fir4 
Ch  Why  then  l  warrant  ye. 

°r  we  hold  in  our  Law,  jhat,  fd?M  eftnen  appararc^  etnen 

tjfe 

Gr>pe.  Matter  Cknrms ,  I  pray  you  doc  fo  much  as  call  my 
Diugh  er  hither. 

1  Will  make  her  fure  here  to  Peter  Ploddal)  and  Tie  dtfifeyoU 
to  be  a  witn  (Te* 

Churm.  With  all  my  heart*  Exit  Chums'. 

Grift,  B  tore  God,  Neighbour,  this  fame  fvT,  C  burns  it  a 
very  good  Lawyer :  for  i’le  warrant,  you  cannot  fpeake  any 
thinj,  but  he  has  Law  {oinuduugucw.  ,  - 

TloddaB * 
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TloicleV.  Marry  e*n  ths  more  joy  on  him, 

And  he*  one  thi*  I  am  very  much  beholding  to  i 
But  lure  comet  your  Daughter* 

Enter  Charms,  Lelia  and  Nttrfe. 

Lilia.  Father,  did  you  fend  for  me  j“ 

Gripe.  I  wench,  I  did :  come  hither  Lelia,  give  me  thy  . 

M after  Charms.  1  pray  you  bear  wttneffe* 

I  here  give  Lelia  to  Peter  Floddal  She  phtckj  her  hand. 

How  now  * 

Nur/e ♦  Shte’le  none,  (he  thanks  you  fir* 

Gripe .  V  Villftie  ncm*  why  how  now,  I  fay  * 

What  ?you  pewling  peevifh  thing,  you  untoward  baggage. 
Will  yon  not  be  rul’d  by  your  Father  ? 

Have  ftanecare  to  bring  you  up  to  this  "t 
And  will  you  do  a'  you  lift  s» 

Away,  /  fay,  hang,  ftarve,  begge,be  gene, pack  I  fay  ♦ 

Out  of  my  fight.  ■  1 

Thou  ne’r  get  ft  penny-worth  of  my  goods  for  this  : 

Think  ont.  1  do  notufc  to  jeft ;  S  Exeunt  Ld;a? 

Be  gone  I  fay ,  1  will  not  hear  thee  fpcak*  c  and  Nurje . 

Churrns  1  pray  you  fir  patient  your  felt,  fhce’s  young. 
Gripe.  1  hold  my  life  this  beggcrly  Schollar  hankers  about 
her  ftill,  makes  her  fo  untoward  x 
But  Fie  home,  iJle  fet  her  a  harder  task  ; 

1  ’It  keep  her  In,  and  look  better  to  her  then  1.  ha  done, 
l*le  make  her  have  little  mind  of  gadding,  i’le  warrant  her. 
Come  Neighbour, fend  your  Sonne  to  my  houfe,for  he’s  wel¬ 
come  thither,  and  fhall  be  welcome ;  and  ite  make  Lelia.  bid 
him  welcome  too,  cT  I  ha  done  with  her. 

Come  Veter  fol  1  o  w  us ,  Exitmt  all  but  Churrns P 

Cbumt *  Why  this  is  excellent,  better  and  better  Sill. 

This  Is  beyoftd  expectation  j 

Why ,  now  this  gear  begins  to  work, 

Butbelhcew  my  heart,  I  was  afraid  that  Lilia  would  have 
yielded, when  1  faw  her  father  take  her  by  the  hand,  and  call 
> .  ii  ••  -  E  2  me 
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me  for  a  wi  nefle,  my  heart  began  to  quake* 

Bm  to  fay  the  truth,  (he  had  little  reafbn  to  take  aCultiift 
lug-loaf,  milk-fop  (lave ; 

When  (he  may  have  a  Lawyer,  a  Gentleman  that  ftands  upon 
his  reputation  in  the  Gountrey  : 

One  whofe  diminutive  deleft  of  Law,  may  compare  with  his 
little  learning : 

W^H  >  1  fee  that  Churns  tnuft  be  the  man  nmft  carry  Ltlia 
when  all’s  done* 

Enter  Robin-goed  felbV** 

Robin.  How  now  MaflcrCWwr,  what  newes  abroad/* 
Methinke  youiooke  very  fpruce  :  y’are  very  frolike  now 

alate. 

Churns  *  What  fellow  Robin ,  how  goes  the  fquares  with 
you  ? 

Y’aie  waxen  very  proud  a  late,  you  will  not  know  your  old 
friends* 

Robin*  Faith  I  ec ne  came  to  feck  you,  to  beftow  a  quart  of 
wine  of  you* 

Churns.  That’s  ftrange  s  you  were  ne’re  wont  to  be  fa 
liberal. 

Robin *  Tufh  man,  one  good  turne  asks  another  :  clearc 
gains  n.ao,  clear  gains  : 

Refer  Floddalfh&ll  pay  for  all :  I  have  gull’d  him  once*! 

And  He  come  over  him  again  and  again,  I  warrant  ye. 

Cbm  ms*  Faith  Lf/h*  has  ecne given  him  the  doff  off  here* 
and  made  her  father  almoft  ft  ark  mad. 

Robm%  O  ail  the  better,  then  I  (hall  be  furc  of  wore  of  his 
cuftomr* 

But  u  hat  fuccefs  have  you  in  your  fute  with  her  # 

Churns*  F  ii«h  all  hitherto  goes  well, 
l  ha  vc  made  th*  motion  to  her, 

But  as  yet  we  are  grown  to  no  conclulion  : 

But  I  an>  in  very  good  hope. 

Robin,  Bat  doyouthiwk  you  (hill  get  her  fathers  good 
will  > 

tburm*  Tut,  if  I  get  the  wench,  I  care  not  for  that. 

That 
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that  will  come  afterward: 

And  lie  be  (lire  of  fomething  in  the  mean  time. 

For  1  have  outlaw’d  a  great  number  of  feis  difetors, 

Andl le  gather  up  what  money  I  can  amongft  them, 

And  Gripe  fhall  not  know  of  it  neither* 

Robin*  I ,  and  of  thofe  that  are  fcarcc  able  to  pay, 

Take  the  one  half,  and  forgive  them  the^eft,  rather  than  fit 
out  at  all. 

Charms.  Tuflh,  let  me  al one  for  that  X 
But  tirra,  I  have  brought  the  Scholar  into  a  fools  paradife : 
Why,  he  has  made  ms  his  fpokefman  to  Miftris  Lelia , 

And  Gods  my  Judge,  l  ne’r  fo  much  at  name  him  to  her* 
Robin*  O,  byth’  mafs  well  reraembred, 
lie  tell  you  what  I  mean  to  do, 
lie  attire  my  felf  fit  for  the  fame  purpofe. 

Like  fome  hcllifh  Hag  or  damned  Fiend, 

And  meet  w/th  Sophos ,  wandring  in  th«  woods : 

0 1  (hall  fray  him  terribly. 

Charms ,  I  would  thou  couldft  (care  him  cut  of  his  wit*# 
Then  (hould  I  ha  the  wench  cock  furej 
1  doubt  no  body  but  him* 

Robin*  Well,  let’s  go  drink  together. 

And  then  i  le  go  put  on  my  diveli fh  robes* 

1  mean  my  Chriftmas  Calves-skin  fuite. 

And  then  walk  to  the  woods  ; 

Oi’lc  terrifie  him  i  warrant  ye,  - 

Enter  Sophos  foists  t 

Sophos.  Will  heavens  ftill  (mile  at  Sophos  mlferie^ 

And  give  no  end  to  my  uneeflant  mones  ? 

Thefc  Cyprefle  (hades  arc  witnefs  of  my  woes, 

The  fenflefie  trees  do  grieve  at  my  laments, 

The  Ieavy  branches  tfropfweet  Myrrh  as  tear», 

For  love  did  fcorn  mein  my  mothers  womb. 

And  fullcn  Saturne  pregnant  at  my  birth, 

With  all  the  fatal  ftarrs  confpir’d  in  one, 

To  frame  a  haplefie  conftcllation; 

Pre- 
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Hcre^htrcdoth  Sophos  turn  Ixions  reft  left  y-»  lo3 
And  here  lyes  wrapt  in  labyrinths  o*  1  y«?>. 

Of  his  £weet  L e/ias  love,  whofe  foie  Idea  {-  bL 
Prolongs  the  haplcfs  date  of  S cpbos  hope;  is  ret 
Ah,  faid  I  life  ?  a  life  far  worfe  then  death  $ 

Then  death  ?  1  then  ten  thouftnd  d«athst 
1  daily  die,  in  that  /live loves  thrall, 

They  die  thrice  happy,  that  once  die  for  ai!f 
Here  will  1  hay  my  weary  wanting  fttps. 

And  lay  me  down  upon  this  folid  carel ,  He  lies  dwn* 

The  mother  of  dtfpair  and  baleful  thoughts, 

) ,  this  edits  my  melancholy  moodcs ; 

Now,  now  mtthinks  f  hear  the  pretty  Birds, 

With  warbling  tunes  record  fair  Ltlias  n  m?,  ^ 

Whofe  abfence  makes  warm  blood  drop  from  my  hearr. 

An  i  forceth  watry  tears  from  thefe  my  weeping  eyes  , 
/Vtethinhs  I  hear  the  filver- founding  firearms* 

With  gentk  murmer  fummpn  me  to  deep. 

Singings  melodious  lullaby; 

Here  will  /  take  a  nap,  and  drown  my  hiplefle  hope, 

In  the  Ocean  Teas  of  never  like  to  fpecd* 

He  falls  in  a  J lumber ,  and  Muficb  founds, 

'  ■  '  '  :  ;*  i  ) 

Enter  Sylvanus * 

Sylvanus ♦  Thus  hath  Sylvanus  left  his  leavy  Bowers, 

Drawn  by  the  founds  of  Ecchocs  fad  report?, 

That  with  ftidll  notes  and  high  irefounding  voyce. 

Doth  pierce  the  very  caverns  of  the  earth,  A 

And  rings  through  hills  and  dales  the  fad  laments, 

Of  vertues  Ioffe,  and  S ophos  mournful  plaints. 

Now  Morpheus  rouz^  thee  from  thy  fable  Den, 

Charme  all  his  fenfes  with  a  (lumbering  trance. 

Whil’d  old  Sylvanus  fend  a  lovely  trayne 
Of  Satyr*?,  Drladcs.  a?  d  watry  Nymph  cs. 

Out  ol  their  Bowers  to  tune  their -iilvcr-fii in gs, 

And 


I 


And  with  fwect  founding  Mufick  fing 
Some  pltafing  Madrigalcs  and  Roundelay es, 

To  comfort  Sophos  in  his  deep  diftrefs*  Exit  Silvanuf, 


Enter  the  Nymphs  and  Satyres  Singing. 

THE  SONG. 

i. 

Atyretfing,  let  forrows  keep  her  Cdl } 

Let  warbling  Ecchoes  ring) 

And  founding  Mufickjell) 

through  hills 3  through  dales%  fad  grief  and  cart  to  \id  > 

In  him  Icngfince,  alas ,  hath  griev d  his  fill* 

2, 

Sleep  ho  m^re,  but  wake  and  live  content t 
thy  grief  the  Nymphs  deplcre  : 

the  Sylvan  Gods  lament  _ 

7  o  kcar>  to  fee  thy  moan ,  thy  leffe  thy  love  ;  j 

*fby  plaints  to  tears }  the  flinty  Reeky  do  move* 

$•  , 

Grive  not  then3  the  Queen  of  love  is  mild } 

She  fweetly  fmtles  on  men> 

When  Reafon's  mufl  beguil'd  5 

Her  loo^s 5  her  fmiles,  are  kind,  are  fweet  and  fair 

Awake  therefore)  and  fleep  no  more  i n  care * 

'  •  X  -  f 

4»  - 

Love  intends  to  free  thee  from  annoy  y 
His  Nymph  Sylvana*  fendst 
to  bid  thee  live  in  joy % 

/ n  hopt)  in  j  yt  fwcet  love  delights  imbrdee, 

Fair  love  her  Jelfo  wifi  yield  thee  fo  much  grace* 

1  Extant  the  Nymphs  and  Satyrs 

Sophs 


Sophs.  What  do  /  do  hear  >  what  harmony  Is  this, 

With  fiivcr- found  that  glutted  Sopbos  cars,  j 

And  drive*  fad  pafllons  from  his  heavy  heart, 

Prefacing  fotnegood  future  hap  (hall  fall, 

Aker  thefebluftering  blafts  ofdifcontcnt  £ 

Thanks  gentle  Nymphs,  and  Satyres  too  adku, 

That  thus  compaflicmatc  a  Loyal  Lovers  woe, 

When  heaven  fits  Trailing  at  his  dire  milhaps 

Enter  Fortunatus* 

Fortunatus*  With  weary  fteps  l  trace  thefe  defert  groves. 
And  fearch  to  find  out  Sophs  fecret  walks, 

My  tru?ft  vowed  friend,  and  Lclias  deareft  Love* 

Sop +  What  voice  is  this  founds  Lelias  facred  namei?  rifeth , 
Is  it  fonieSatyrc  that  hath  viewed  her  late, 

And’s  grown  enamour’d  ofher^gorgeous  hiew  f 

Fort  mat  us*  No  Satyre,  Sophos>  but  thy  ancient  friend  t 
Whofe  deareft  blood  do  reft  at  thy  command* 

Hath  forrow  lately  bleard  thy  watry  eyes, 

That  thou  forgetteft  the  lafting  league  of  Love, 

Long  time  was  vowed  betwixt  thy  felf  and  me  ? 

Look  on  me  man;  lam  thy  frind* 

Sophs,  O,  now  1  know  thee,  now  thou  nam’ft  my  friend ; 
I  have  no  friend  to  whom  I  dare 
Unload  the  burthen  of  my  grief, 

But  one  Fortuvatus  he’s  my  fecond  felf, 

My  Fcrtun&tusy  fortunate  venter. 

Fore*  How  fares  my  friend?  raethinks  you  look  not  well  t 
Your  eyes  are  funck,  your  cheeks  look  pale  and  wan. 

What  means  this  alteration  ? 

Sophs.  My  mind,  fwcet  friend,  is  like  a  rcftlcfs  (hip, 

That’s  hurl’d  and  toft  upon  the  furging  Teas, 

By  Boreas  bitter  biifts  and  Eo/s  whiffling  winds. 

On  rocks  end  fands,  fane  from  the  wifticd  pore 

Whereon  my  filly  (hip  defires  to  land 
Fm  Delias  \ov€9  that  is  my  wiQied  havm, 

Wherein  my  waodrlng  thoughts  would  take  repofc, 

For  want  of  which,  my  rcftlcfs  thoughts  arc  teft  s 

'  '  v’  •  "  Fur 


'*■  -.s 
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For  want  of  which  all  Sophoi  joies  are  loft* 

Fortu.  Doth  Sophos  lore  my  hftef  *  . 

Sopbos.  She,  (be  it  is,  whole  love  /  wi(h  to  gain  x 

Nor  need  1  wifli,  nor  do  I  love  in  vain. 

My  love  ftie  doth  repaic  with  equal  meed : 

’Tisftrangeyovi’i  f*y  that  Sophos  fliouid  not  fpeed. 

Forimttm*  Your  love  repaid  with  equal  meed; 

And  yet  you  languifh  ftill  in  love  ?  tis  ftrange  : 

From  whence  proceeds  your  grief  *  unfold  unto  your  friend, 

A  friend  may  yield  relief*  , 

Sopbos .  My  want  of  wealth  is  author  of  my  gride, 

Your  father  faies  my  ftate  is  too  too  low  : 

I  am  no  Hobby- bred,  I  may  not  foarc  fo  high,  as  Lelias  love, 
The  lofty  Eagle  will  not  catch  at  Ales* 

When  1  with  Icarus  would  foare  againft  the  Sunne, 

Heis  the  only  fiery  Phaeton  denies  my  courfe, 

And  feares  my  waxen  wings,  when  as  1  foare  aloft : 

He  mewes  fair  L clia  up  from  Sophos  fight, 

That  not  fo  much  as  paper  pleads  iemoi  fe  : 

Thrice  three  times  Sol  hath  flept  in  Thetis  lap, 

Since  thefe  mine  eics  beheld  fweet  L slias  face. 

What  greater  griefs  what  other  hell  then  this, 

To  be  denied  to  come  where  my  beloved  is  ? 

F ortu*  Do  you  alone  love  Ltlia  ? 

Have  you  no  rivals  with  you  in  your  love 

Sophos .  Yes  onlie  one,  and  him  your  father  backs, 

Tis  Peter  Plod  da  l ,  rich  Ploddals  fonneand  heir, 

One  whofe  bafe  ruftick  rude  defert 
Unworthy  farre  to  win  fo  fair  a  prize : 

Yet  means  your  father  for  to  make  a  match 
For  Golden  Lucre,  with  this  Coridon , 

And  fcornesat  vertuea  lore :  hence  grows  my  grief. 

F  ortu.  I  fit  be  true,  I  hear  there  is  one  Charms  befide,, 
Makes  fuite  to  win  my  lifter  to  his  bride* 

Sophos *  That  cannot  be^Ghurmsn  my  vowed  friend, 
Whofe  tongue  relates  the  cenour  of  my  Ioyc 
To  Lrlias  ears,  1  have  no  other  means* 

F 


F  ortunatuf. 


Fortu .  W*ll,  trufthimnot;  thcTyger  hides  his  Clawes 
When  oft  he  doth  pretend  the  grta^eft  guilty 
But  fhy,  here  comes  Lehas  Nurfe. 

Enter  Nurfe, 

Sopbos,  JVurfe,  what  news  * 

How  fares  my  Love ) 

Nurfe,  How  fares  (he,  quot  a>  Marry  fhe  miy  fare  how 
(he  will  for  you,  neither  cot  to  her,  nor  fend  to  her  of  a 
whole  fortnight  i 

Now  I  i'weare  to  you  by  it "  Maiden-head,  if  my  Husband 
fhould  have  ferv’d  me  fo,  wnen  he  came  a  wooing  to  me,  1 
would  never  have  lookt  on  him  with  a  good  face,  as  long  as 
I  had  lived* 

But  he  was  as  kind  a  wretch  as  ever  laid  lips  of  a  woman,  he 
ivould  a  com*  t-horoW  the  windows,  or  doors,  or  walls,  or 
any  thing,  but  he  would  have  come  to  me* 

Marry  after  we  had  been  married  a  while,  his  kindnefs  began 
to  flick,  for  i’le  tell  you  what  he  did : 

He  made  me  believe  he  would  go  to  Green-goofe  fair, 
and  i’le  be  Sworne,  he  took*  his  leggi  and  ranne  clean  a- 
way  : 

And  l  am  afraid  you’le  prove  even  fuch  another  kind  piece 
to  my  MiftrefTe  :  for  (hec  fits  at  home  in  a  corner  weeping 
for  you  5  and  i’lebefworn,  fhee’srrady  to  dye  upward  for 
you. 

And  her  father  eth’other  fide,  he  yoles  at  her,and  jolei  at  her, 
and  fhe  leads  fuch  a  life  for  you,  i*  paffts ,  and  you'I  neither 
come  to  her/nor  fend  to  her  :  — 

Why,  fhe  thinks  you  have  forgotten  her. 

Sopbos*  Nay,  then  let  heavens  in  forrow  end  mydayes, 
And  fatal  fortune  never  ceafe  to  frown  5 
And  heaven  and  earth,  and  all  confpire  to  pull  me  down. 

If  black  oblivion  f«ize  upon  my  heart, 

Gn  ceto  fftrange  my  thoughts  from  Lcliaslove. 

Fortunatus,  Why  Nurfe ,  J  am  furc  that  Lelia  hears  from 
Sopbos  once  a  day  at  leaft,  by  Churms  the  Lawyer, 

Who  is  his  only  friend, 

Nurfe, 


Nurfi .  What,  young  Matter*  God  bltfs  mine  eye- fight. 
Novi  by  my  Maiden-head  y’are  welcome  home, 

I  am  fure  my  Miftrels  will  bt  glad  to  fte  you* 

But  what  fay  you  of  Matter  Churms  ? 

Forth .  Marry,  1  fay  he  is  a  wel^willer  to  my  lifter  Ldta # 
Afcd  a  fecret  friend  to  Sopbos. 

KTurft.  Marry  the  Devil  he  is :  truft  him,  and  hang  him  ; 
why,  he  cannot  fpeakeagood  word  on  him  co  my  old  Ma- 
fferjand  he  does  fo  rifle  before  my  Mittrcfs  with  his  Barbarian 
eloquence,  and  ftrut  before  her  in  a  pair  of  Poloftian  legges, 
as  he  were  a  Gentleman  Ufticr  to  the  great  Turk,  or  to  the 
Devil  of  Vewgate. 

And  if  my  Mittrcfs  would  be  rul’d  by  him,  Sopbos  might  got 
fnick-up  :  but  he  has  fuch  a  butter- mi  Ik  face,  that  tticel  ne¬ 
ver  have  him, 

Sopbos.  Can  falfhood  lurk  ia  thofe  inticlng  looks  * 

And  deep  diffemblancc  lye,  where  truth  appears  ? 

Fortu*  Injurious  villany,  to  betray  his  friend  / 

Nurfe.  Sir,  do  you  know  the  gentleman 
Forth .  Faith  not  well. 

Nurfa  Whyfir,  helookslikea  Red  Herring  at  a  Noble¬ 
mans  table  on  Eafterday,and  he  fpsaks  nothing  bat  Almond 
butter,  and  Sugar-  candy. 

Forth .  That’s  excellent, 

Sophos ,  This  world’s  the  Chaos  of  confufion  : 

No  world  at  all  but  matte  of  open  wrongs, 
herein  a  man,  as  in  a  Map,  may  fee, 

The  high  road-way  from  woe  to  mifery* 

Form.  Content  your  felf,  and  leave  theft  paffions. 

Now  do  J.  found  the  depth  of  all  their  drifts, 

TheDevils  device,  and  Cbmms  hi*  knavery, 

On  whom  his  heart  vowed  to  be  reveng’d. 

Tie  fcatter  them  :  the  plot’s  already  in  my  head, 

Nh  rfe ,  Hie  thee  home,  and  commend  me  to  my  fitter, 

Bid  her  this  night  fend  for  Matter  Cburms, 

To  him  Ihe  mutt  recount  her  many  griefs, 

Exclaimc  againft  her  Fathers  hard  conftraint, 

F  2 
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And  fo  cunninglic  tcmporize-with  this,  cunning  Catfiy 
That  he  may  think  (he J  ove  him  as  her  life : 

Bid  her  tell  him,  if  that  by  any  rr  cans 
He  can  convey  her  forth  her  fathers  gate* 

Vntoa  fccret  friend  of  hers  $ 

The  way  to  whom  lies  by  the  forreft  fide. 

That  none  but  he  (hall  have  her  to  his  biidf. 

For  her  departure  let  her  point  the  time^  *  , 

Tomorrow  night  when  Vefper  ginstofhine* 

Here  will  i  be,  when  Lilia  comes  this  way* 

Accompanied  with  her  Gentleman-afher* 

Whole  amorous  thoughts  do  dream  on  nought  but  love. 

And  if  this  Baftinado  hold* 

l  ie  make  him  leave  his  wench  with  Sopbos  for  a  pawn  $ 

Let  me  alone  to  ufe  him  in  his  kind*  ^ 

This  is  the  trap  which  for  him  1  have  laid* 

Thus  craft  by  cunning  once  (hall  be  betray’d* 

And  for  the  Devil,  ilIe  conjure  him  : 

Good  Nurfe  be  gone,  bid  her  not  fail, 

And  for  a  token  bear  to  her  this  Ring* 

Which  well  (he  knows,  for  when  I  faw  her  Iaftj 
It  was  her  favour  and  (he  gave  it  me* 

Sopbos,  And  bear  her  this  from  me* 

And  with  this  Ring*  bid  her  receive  my  heart: 

My  heart  ?  aUs  my  heart  1  cannot  give, 

How  fhould  1  give  her  that  which  is  her  own  ? 

N urfci  And  your  heart  be  hers,  her  heart  is  yours, 

And  fo  change  Is  not  robberie* 

Well  i'le  giye  her  your  tokens*  and  tell  her  what  ye  fay* 
Fortumtus ♦  Doe  good  Nurfe  %  but  In  any  cafe  let  not  my 
Father  know  that  J  am  here*  until  we  have  dfcftcd  all  our 

puipofet* 

Nurfet  Pie  warrant  you,  1  will  not  play  with  you* 

A*  Mafter  Gkurms  do  with  Sopbos  x 

1  would  ha  my  ears  ajt  from  my  head  firfl;  Exit  Nurfe. 

Fortu.  Come  Sophos  cheer  up  your  fell*  man, 

Let  hope  expel  theft  melancholic  dumps* 


Meant 
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Meane  while,  let*  in, 

Expecting  how  the  events  of  this  device  will  fall.’ 

Vntil  to  morrow  at  th’  appointed  time, 

When  wee!*  expeft  the  comming  of  your  Love * 

What  man,  i’le  work  it  through  the  fire, 

But  you  (hall  have  her* 

Sop  bos.  And  I  willftudieto  defer  ve  this  love*  Exeunt* 

Enter  William  Cricket  fofus. 

Win*  Look  on  me,  and  of  Matter  Churws  % 

A  good  proper  man  : 

Marry  Matter  Chums  has  fomething  a  better  pair  of 
Legges  indeed: 

But  for  a  fweet  Face,  a  fine  Beard,  comely  corps. 

And  a  carowfing  Codpiece, 

All  England  if  it  can 
shew  me  fuch  a  man. 

To  win  a  wench  by  gis. 

To  clip,  to  coll,  to  kiffe, ' 

As  William  Cricket  isf 

Why  look  you  now,  if  Lhad  bin  fuch  a  great  long,  large, 
Lobcock,  LofcldLurdcn*  as  Matter  Churns  is, 

Tic  warrant  you,  I  fhould  never  have  got  Vegge  as  long  as  I 
had  lived  :  for  (doe  you  mark)  a  Wench  will  never  love  a 
man  th  at  has  all  his  fubfhncc  in  his  Legges* 

But  ftay ,  here  comes  my  Land-lord, 

I  mutt  go  and  falutc  him. 

Enter  old  Vloddall9  dnd  his  fonm  Veter ♦ 
P/oddal^Comc  hither  Veter, when  didft  thou  Ut  Robin- good- 
fellow  P  He’#  the  man  mutt  do  the  faft, 

Peter*  Faith  Father,  1  fee  him  not  this  two  dales ;  but  Fie 
feek  him  out  5  for  I  know  he’le  doe  the  deed,  and  (he  were 
twenty  Delias, 

For  Father,  he’s  a  very  cunning  man ;  for,  give  him  but  ten 
groates,  and  he’le  give  me  a  powder,  that  will  make  lelia 
come  to  bed  to  me* 

And 
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And  when  1  have  her  there.  He  ufe  her  well  enough, 

PloddaD)  will  he  fo  ?  Marry  l  will  give  him  forty  Shillings 
if  1  can  do  it. 

Veter,  Nay,  hc'l  doe  more  then  that  too, 

For  he’le  make  himfelflike  a  Devel,  and  fray  the  SchoIIcr 
that  hankers  about  her,  out  on’s  witsf 

Plodd  iO ♦  Marry,  Jefui  bleffe  us  :  will  he  fo  : 

Marry  thou  (halt  have  vorty  (hillings  to  give  him.and  thy 
mother  (hall  beftow  a  hard  cheefe  on  him  befide, 

Will*  Land-lord  a  pox  on  you,  this  good  morne. 

PloddaU .  Hownowfoole,  doftcurfemc: 

Wilt,  How  now  foolc,how  now  Catterpiller  > 
f  t’s  a  (igne  of  death,  when  fuch  verminc  creepe  hedges  fo 
early  in  the  morning. 

Peter,  Sirra,  Foule  manners,  doe  you  know  to  whom  vou 
fpeake.  7 

Indeed  Peter ,  1  muft  confefle  I  want  fomeof  your 
wooing  manners,  or  cljfel  might  have  turn'd  my  fair  buffi 
tayle  to  you  inffead  of  your  father  :  and  have  given  you  the 
ill  falutation  this  morning.  -  1 

PloddalL  Let  him  alone  lie  temper  him  well 
ynough* 

Sarra.  Iheare  fay  you  muft  be  marry cd  (hortly, 

He  make  you  pay  a  fweet  fine  for  your  houfe,  for  this, 

Ha, firra, am  not  T  your  Land-lord; 

Wul.  Yes  for  faul  t  of  a  better,  but  you  get  neither  fweet  fine 
nor  lower  fine  of  me, 

PloddalL  My  Matters,  I  pray  you  bare  witnefft: 

I  doedifchargehim  then, 

W>llt  My  Matter*,  I  pray  you  bare  witnefle : 

My  Land-Jord  has  given  me  a  generall  difeharge. 

lie  be  married  prefently,  my  fine’s  payd  ;  l  have  a  difeharge 

-  PloddalL  Nay  preth*.  ftay.  H‘ &******■■ 

Will ,  No,  /le  not  ftay,  lie  goe  call  the  Clark, 

He  be  cryed  out  upon  ith’  Church  prefently 

what  he,  What  Clarke  1  fay,  u  here  are  you.  Enter  Starke, 

'Ctarkf 
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Clark**  Who  cals  me,  what  would  you  fuv.  with  me. 

Will  Marry  fir, I  would  have  you  to  make  proclamation ,tbas 
if  any  manner  of  man,  ’oth’  Town, or  'oth’  Country,  can  lay 
any  charge  to  Pegge  Pudding-,  let  him  bring  word  to  the  cry* 
er,  or  tlfe  William  Cricket  will  wipe  his  nofe  of  her* 

Clarke*  You  mean  you  would  be  ask  i’lh  Church  1 
Will*  l  that’s  it :  a  bots  on’t,  I  cannot  hit  of  thefe  marry¬ 
ing  terms  yet* 

And  lie  defire  my  Landlord  here  and  his  fonne,  to  be  at  the 
celebration  of  my  marriage  too : 

Y faith  Peter,  you  (hall  cramme  your  guts  full  of  Chcefecakes 
and  Cuftards  there. 

And  firra  Clarke  >  If  thou  wilt  fay  Amenftoutly  : 

Yfakh  my  powder  Beef  flave. 

Tie  hare  a  rump  of  Beef  for  thee,  (hall  make  thy  mouth  (land 
oth  tothcr  fide* 

Clarks*  When  would  you  fc ave  it  dchc  > 

Will.  Marry  e«ne  as  foon  as  it  may  be  5  let  me  fee , 

1  will  be  askt  i’th  Church  of  Sunday  at  morning  prayer  .and 
againe  at  evening  prayer  :  and  the  next  Holiday  that  comes 
I  will  be  arkt  i’th  forenoone,  and  married  i’ch  afttrncone  : 
For  ( doe  you  mark  >  )  /am  none  of  thefe  fneakirg  fellows 
that  will  ftand  thrumming  of  Gaps,  and  fludying  upon  a 
matter  as  long  as  Hunkses  with  the  great  head  has  beene 
about  to  (hew  his  little  wit,  in  the  fecond  part  of  his  paul?; 
try  poetrie  :  but  if  1  begin  with  wooing,  i’le  end  with  Wed¬ 
ding# 

And  therefore  good  Clark^  let  me  have  it  done  with  all  fpced 
for  /  promife  you,  I  am  very  (harp  fet. 

Clark**  Faith  you  may  be  atke  i’th’  Church  on  Sunday  it 
Morning  prayer,  but  Sir  John  cannot  tend  to  doe  it  at  Ev«v 
ning  prayer:  for  there  comes  a  companie  of  flayers  to’th 
Town  on  Sundaie  ith  afternoon :  and  Sir  John  is  fo  good  a 
fellow,  that  1  know  he‘le  fcsrcc  leave  their  companie  to  fay 
Evening  prayer. 

For  (though  I  fay  it)  he’s  a  verie  painful  man,  and  ts  kes  fo 
great  delight  in  that  facultie,  thathe’le  take  as  great  pains 

about-.: 
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about  building  of  a  Stage,  or  To,  as  the  hafcft  fellow  among 
them.  '  ~  '■'*  -  Blip 

Wit  Nay,  if  he  have  fo  lawful  an  excufe,  I  am  content  to 
deferre  it  one  day  the  longer  ; 

And  Landlord,  I  hope,  you  and  your  fon  P*fer  will  make 
bold  withus,  and  trouble  u*. 

Ploddal.  Nay  WiWamy  we  would  be  be  loath  to  trouble 
you  :  but  you  lhall  have  our  company  there* 

Wit  Faith  you  (hall  be  heartily  wclcome,and  we  will  have 
good  merry  Rogues  there,  that  will  make  you  laugh  till  you 
burft. 

Pe  er*  Why,  WilUamy  what  company  doe  you  meane  to 
have  > 

Will,  Marry*,  fit  ft  and  formoft,  there  will  be  an  honteft 
Dutch  Coblcr,  that  will  fing  (I  will  no  metre  to  Bardin  go)  the 
beft  that  ever  you  did  hear:  v  s 

TloddJ .  V  Vhat  muft  a  Coblec  be  your  chief gueft  * 

VVhy  he’s  a  bafe  fellow* 

Will.  A  bafe  fellow  ?  you  may  be  alhamed  to  fay  fo  5 
For  he’s  a  honeft  fellow,  and  a  good  fellow. 

And  he  begins  to  carry  the  very  badge  of  all  good  fcllowfhip 
upon  his  nofe;  that  I  doe  not  doubt  but  in  time,  he  will 
prove  as  good  a  cuppc- companion  as  Robin*  goo  d-\dlow  him* 
lclf :  * 

and  he’s  a  tall  fellow,  and  a  man  of  his  hands  too, 

For  He  tell  you  what,  tye  him  to’th  Bul-ring,  and  for  a  Bag« 
pudding,  a  Cuftard,  a  Cheefe-cakc,  a  Hogs  C  »eeke,  or  a 
Calves  head,  turn  any  mani*ih  town  to  him, and  if  he  do  not 
prove  himfelf  as  tall  a  man  as  he, let  blind  bewitch  him, 

and  turn  his  body  into  a  Barrel  of  ftrong  Ale,  and  let  his 
Nofe  be  the  Spiggat,  his  mouth  the  F oflet,  and  his  Tongue  a 
Pluggc  for  the  bung-  hole* 

And  then  there  will  be  Robin* good- f cl bw,  as  good  a  drunken 
Rogue  as  lives  5  and  tom  Sboomak*r>  and  i  hope  you  will  not 
deny  that  he’s  an  honeft  man,  for  he  was  Conftablc  o’th 
Town* 

And  a  number  of  other  honeft  Rafcals,  which  though  they 

are 
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arc  grown  bankrouts,and  live  at  the  reverfion  of  other  mens 

tables*  ' 

Yet  (thanks  be  to  God)  they  have  a  penny  amongft  them  at 
all  times  for  their  ne*d. 

FloddaL  Nay,  if  Rob  i*- good- fellowbe  there  you  fhal  be  furc 
to  have  our  company  : 

For  he’s  one  that  wc  hear  very  well  of, 

And  my  forme  here  has  fomc  eccafion  to  ufe  him  t 
And  therefore  if  wc  may  know  when  ’tis, 

Wt’le  make  bold  to  trouble  you. 

Will,  Yes*  Tie  fend  you  word. 

Ihddal.  Why  then  farwel,  til  wc  hear  from  you. 

Exeunt  floddal  and  his fenne. 

WilQ*  Well  you!  fee  this  matter  bravely  perfor¬ 

med;  let  ic  be  done  as  it  fhould  be* 

Clarke •  /’le  warrant  ye>  fear  not* 

WiH.  Why  then  go  you  to  Sir  J^5and  He  to  my  wench, 
and  bid  her  give  her  Maydenhead  warning  to  prepare  it  fclf ; 
for  the  dcftru&ion  of  it  is  at  hand.  Exeunt. 

Enter  Lelia  fola. 

L elia.  How  Love  and  Fortune  both,  with  eager  moed, 
Like  greedy  Hounds,  do  hunt  my  tyred  hear?, 

Rowz’d  forth  the  thickets  of  my  wonted  joy  es : 

And  Cupid  winds  his  (trill  not  Bugle  horn, 

For  joy  my  fi  ly  heart  fo  near  is  fpent : 

Defire,  that  eager Curre  purfuts  thcchafe. 

And  fortune  rides  amain  unto  the  fall  .* 

Nowforrow  fings,  and  mourning  bears  apart, 

Z  laying  har(hdefcant  on  my  yielding  heart* 

Enter  Nut fe> 

Nurfem  What  news  i 

Nurfe ♦  Faith,  a  whole  Sack  full  of  news ; 

You  love  Sopboi^  and  S op hosloves you  ; 

And  Peter  Plodded  loves  you y  and  you  love  not  him  $ 

And  you  lov*  not  Matter  Churns ,  and  he  loves  you, 

G  '  So 
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So  he’s  love  and  no  love, 

And  2  love,  and  I  love  not. 

And  I  cannot  tell  what : 

But  of  all,  andofal),  Matter  Ckurm  muft  be  the  man  you 
muft  lov^ 

Lf  ha.  Nay,  fhfti’le  mpuntmeon  the  winged  wind, 

And  ftae  for  fuccour  to  the  fartheft  I,»d. 

Muft  1  love  IVlafter  Chwms  f 

Nurfe «  Faith  you  muft,  and  you  muft  not* 

Ldia.  As  how,  l  pray  thee  ? 

Nurje*  Marry  /  have  commendations  to  you* 

L did.  From  whom? 

Nurfe.  From  your  brother  Fortunatus, 

L dm.  My  brother  Fortunatm  ? 

Nurfe,  No,  from  Sofhos , 

L xlia,  From  ray  Love  ?  • 

N urfe+  No,  from  neither. 

L dia*  From  neither? 

Nurfe,  Y es  from  both* . 

Lelia,  Prethee  leave  thy  foolery*  and  let  me  know  thy 

new?. 

•  Nurje 4  Your  brother  Tortunatus%  and  your  Love,  to  mor¬ 
row  night  will  meet  you  by  rhe  Forreft  fide. 

There  to  ccnfcrre  about  1  know  not  what : 

But  ’tis  like  that  Sephos  will  make  you  of  his  privy  counfcl 
before  you  come  again* 

Ldia ♦  Is  Fortunatus  then  returned  from  the  wars  > 

Nurfe  He  is  with  Sop/oos  every  day, 

Butin  any  cafe  you  muft  not  let  your  father  know* 

For  he  hath  fworn  he  will  not  be  defery'd,  • 

Vnttl  he  hath  affcefed  your  diTires, 

For  he  fwsggers,  and  fwears  out  of  all  cry, 

That  he  will  venture  all, 

Boih  fame  and  blood,  and  limmeand  life, 

*  >3/ 

c  ut  Ldia  mail  be  So}  bos  wedded  wife. 

Lelia,  Alas,  Nurje,  My  fathers  jealous  brain, 
f  oth  leak  cc  allow  me  once  a  moncth  to  go, 
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Beyond  the  compaffe  of  his  watchful  eyes, 

Nor  once  afford  me  any  conference 
With  any  man,  eveept  with  Mdfter  Churrm , 

Whofe  crafty  brain  beguile*  my  father  fo. 

That  he  repofeth  truth  in  none  but  him  : 

And  though  he  freks  for  favour  at  my  hand, 

He  takes  his  mark  atnifs  and  (hoots  awry  % 

For  I  had  rather  fc*  the  Devil  hiinfdf. 

Then  Ckarnts  the  Lawyer  : 

Therefore  how  I  (hould  meet  him  by  the  Forrefl: 

I  cannot  poflibly  devife. 

Nurfe+  And  Maftcr  Chums  mufl  be  the  man  mui  work  the 

means* 

You  muff  this  night  fend  for  him : 

Make  him  believe  you  love  him  mightily, 

Tell  him  you  have  a  fecret  friend  dwells  faraway  beyond 
the  Ferrell ; 

To  whom,  if  he  cm  fecretty  convey  you  from  your  father. 
Tell  him  you  will  love  him  better  then  ever  God  loved  him  : 
And  when  you  come  to  the  place  appointed, 

Let  them  alone  to  difeharge  the  knave  of  Clubs : 

And  that  you  muft  not  fail, 

Here  receive  this  Ring  which  Fortunatus  lent  you  for  a 
token  : 

This  is  the  plot  that  you  muft  profecute, 

And  this  from  Sophosas  his  true  loves  pledge. 

Lelia ♦  This  Ring  ray  brother  lent,  /  know  right  well. 

But  this,  my  true  Loves  pledge,  1  more  efleeme 
Theft  all  the  Golden  mines  the  foyled  earth  contains : 

And  fee  in  happy  time  here  comes  Mater  Chums,  Enter  Ch • 
Now  Love  and  Fortune,  both  confpire, 

And  fort  their  drifts  to  compaffe  my  defires* 

Mailer  Churns^  y’are  well  met  5  I  am  glad  to  fee  you* 
Chums „  And  I  as  glad  to  fee  fair  L elia^ 

As  ever  Pcarif  was  to  f;ehis  dear  ; 

For  whom  fo  many  Trojans  blood  Was  fpilt ; 

Nor  think,  I  would  do  lefF  then  fpend  my  dcareft  blood, 

G  2  To 
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To  gain  fur  L elias  love,  although  by  Ioffe  of  life* 

Nurfii  Faith  Miftreffs.  he  (peaks  like  aGcntleman  : 

Let  me  perfwade  you, 

B s  not  hard-harted, 

Socfhif  Why,  why  what’s  he? 

If  he  had  lov’d  you  but  half*  fo  well,  ht  would  ha  come 
through  d  ne  walks  but  he  would  have  come  to  you  ere 
thb. 

Lelia.  I  muff  confefs  l  once  lov’d  5  of  bos  wel, 

But  now  I  cannot  Love  him,  whom  ail  the  world  knows  to 
be  a  diffcmbltr. 

Chums .  Ere  I  would  wrong  my  Love  with  one  daies  ab- 
fence, 

I  would  pafE  the  boyling  HeUefponty 
As  once  L zander  did  for  Herocslovz : 

Or  undertake  a  greater  task  then  that. 

Ere  f  would  be  difloyal  to  my  Love  * 

And  if  that  L elia  give  her  free  confcnr. 

That  both  our  loves  may  fympathize  in  one. 

My  hand,  my  hear®,  my  love,  my  life  and  all, 

Shal  ever  tend  on  L elias  fair  command* 

L tha.  MafterGb/rw*,  me  thinks  *tis  ftrange,  ycufhould 
make  fuch  a  motion  : 

Say  I  fliould  yield,  and  grant  her  love, 

W  hen  mod  you  fliould  expeft  a  fun-fliine  day. 

My  Fathers  wil  would  marreyour  hop't  for  hay  : 

And  whtn  you  thought  to  reap  the  fruits  oflovc* 

His  hard  conftraint  would  blaft  it  in  the  bloom  « 

For  he  fo  dotes  on  Peter  Ploddals  ptlfe. 

That  none  but  he  forfooth  muft  b«  the  man  : 

And  1  will  rather  match  my  felf 

Unto  a  groom  of  ?  lutzes  griflie  denne,  *? 

Then  uuto  fuch  a  filJy  Golden  Afs*  . 

Chums .  Bravely  refolved  yfaitb* 

L elia>  But  to  befhort : 

1  h  ivc  a  fecret  friend  that  dwels  from  hence, 

Some  two  daies  journey,  that’s  themofl, 
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And  if  you  can,  (as  well  I  know  you  may,)  convey  me  thi¬ 
ther  fecr  Hly  X  s 

For  company  Z  defire  no  other  than  your  own  $ 

Here  take  my  hand  ; 

That  once  perform'd  roy  heart  is  n« xr. 

Charms*  If  on  th’  adventure  all  the  danger  lay. 

That  Europe  or  the  wefterne  world  affords, 

Were  it  to  combate  Cerberus  himfelf, 

Or  fcaie  the  brazen  wall  of  ‘Plutoes  Court; 

VVhen  as  there  is  fo  fair  a  Prize  propos’d. 

If  lfhrink  back,  or  leave  it  unperform’d. 

Let  the  world  Cannonize  me  for  a  Coward : 

Appoint  the  time,  and  leave  the  reft  to  me, 

jjlia.  When  nights  black  mantle  over-fpread  the  skie, 
And  dayes  bright  Lampe  is  drenched  in  the  Weft, 

To  morrow  night  1  think  the  fitteft  time. 

That  filent  (hade  may  give  ourfafcconvay, 

Unto  our  wifhed  hopes,  unfeen  of  living  eye, 

Churns »  Arad  at  that  time  I  will  not  fail. 

In  that,  or  ought  that  may  availe, 

Uurfe ♦  But  what  if  S opbos  (hould  meet  you  In  the  Forreft 
fide. 

And  incounter  you  with  his  fingle  Rapier  ? 

Charms*  Sopbos  ?  a  hop  of  my  thumb,  a  wretch,  a  wretch  : 
Should  Sopbos  meet  us  there  accompanied  with  fome  Cham¬ 
pion, 

With  whom  ’twere  any  credit  to  encounter. 

Were  he  as  flout  at  Hercules  himfelf, 

Then  would  l  buckle  with  him  hand  to  hand, 

And  bandy  blows  as  thick  as  hailcftoncs  fall, 

And  carry  Lclia  away  in  fpight  of  all  their  force. 

Wfeat  Z  Love  will  make  Cowards  fight ; 

IVluch  more  a  man  of  my  refolution, 

Lelia.  And  on  your  refolution  i’le depend,  until  to  mor¬ 
row  at  th’  appointed,  when  i’le  look  for  you  $ 

Till  when,  rieleayc  you  and  go  make  preparation  for  our 
journey,  Exeunt  Lelia  and  i Vurfc , 

Chums , 
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Chur  ms,  Farwel  fair  Love  until  wc  mmt  again# 

Why  fordid  not!  all  you  flic  would  be  glad  torunne  away 
with  me  at  length  4 

Why  this  fals  out,  erne  as  a  man  would  fay^  thus  1  would 
have  It* 

But  now  I  mutt  caft  about  for  money  too : 

L^c  rre  fee ;  l  have  outlaw’d  three  or  four  of  Gripes  debters. 
And  1  have  the  Bonds  in  mine  own  hands ; 

The  famine  that  is  due  to  him,  is  fame  two  or  three  hundred 
pounds. 

Well,  Lie  to  them,  if  I  cah  but  get  one  half, 
l  ie  deliver  them  their  bonds,  and  leaf  the  other  half  to  their 
own  confcknces,  and  fo  I  (hall  be  fare  to  get  money  to  bear 
my  charges : 

When  all  failes,  well  fare  a  good  wit* 

But  foft,  no  more  of  that : 

Here  comes  Matter  Gripe ♦ 

"Enter  Gripe . 

Gripe ♦  What  Matter  Chums  >  what  all  alone?  how  fares 
your  body? 

Cburms ♦  Faith  fir,rcafonable  well :  I  am  eenc  walking  here 
to  take  tbe  frefh  ay  re. 

Gripe„  ’Tisvery  holfomc  this  fair  weather : 

But  Matter  Cburms  how  like  you  my  daughter  ? 

Can  you  do  any  good  on  her  >  will  (he  be  rul’d  yet  > 

How  Hands  fhe  afFc&ed  to  Peter  Floddal  4 
.Cburms  <  O  very  well  Hr;  I  have  made  her  very  confor¬ 
mable. 

O  let  me  alone  to  perfwade  a  woman  : 

/  hope  you  dull  fee  her  married  within  this  week  at  moft, 

I  mea  v  to  my  fclf.  Hefpeakjtobimfclf^ 

Gripe .  Matter  Cburms 9  I  am  fo  exceedingly  beholding  to 
you, 

1  cannot  tel!  how  1  faall  requite  your  kindntfs, 

But  i’feh  mean  time  her’s  a  brace  of  Angels  for  you  to  drink 
for  your  pains* 

This 
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This  newts  hath  eene  lightned  my  heart, 

O  fir,  my  neighbour  PloddaU  is  very  wealthy. 

Come  Matter  Chums,  you  (hall  go  home  with  me, 

We*le  have  good  cheer  and  be  merry  for  this  to  night  y  faitfi* 
Chums *  V  Veil  let  them  laugh  that  winne*  Exeunt,. 

Enter  Pegge  and  her  Gr annum* 

Pegge,  Grannaro,  give  me  but  two  Crowns  of  red  Gold, 
And  l*le  give  you  two  pence  of  white  filver, 

II  Robin  the  Devil  be  not  a  water-witch. 

Mother  Mid *,  Marry,  Jefus  blcfs  us,  why  prtthcc  > 

Pegge,  Marry,  iletell  you  why : 

Vpon  the  morrow  after  the  blefled  New-year, 
i  came  trip,  trip,  trip,  over  the  market  hill, 

Holding  up  my  petticoat  to  the  calves  of  my  leggs, 

To  (hew  my  fine  coulerrd  dockings, 

And  how  finely  1  could  foot  it  in  a  pair  ofmew  cork’t  (hoots 
1  had  bought ; 

And  there  Icfpyed  this  Mown  firs  Mvffe,  lye  gaping  up  into 
the  skies, 

To  know  how  manyMades  would  bs  with  Child  in  the 
town  all  the  year  after. 

0*ds  a  bale  vexation  flave, 

How  the  Country  talkes  of the  large-rib’d  varies# 

Mother  M*dm  Marry  out  upon  him :  what  a  Friday-fac’d 
fl ive  it  is  t  -  ... 

I  think  in  my  conference,  his  face  never  keeps  holiday*. 
Pegge.  Why,  his  face  can  never  be  at  quiet, 

He  has  fuch  a  cholcrick  Nofe, 

Idurft  ha  fwornby  my  maidenhead, 

(God  forgive  me  that  1  (hould  take  fuch  an  oath) 

Thai  i {William  had  had  fuch  a  nofe,  I  (hould  never  ha  lovid 
him* 

Enter  Will  Cricket. 

JpiD%  What  tattling  is  here  ofNofes  ? 

Come  Pegge  we  are  toward  marriage,  let  us  talk  of  that  may 
do  usgoodjGrannam,  what  will  you  give  us  towards  houfe- 
kceping  > 

Mother 
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Mother  M.  ^Vhy  WiHiam>  we  are  talking  of  Kob:a-good* 
Fellow  $  u  hat  think  you  of  him  ? 

IVtl  Marry  I  fay,  he  looks  like  a  Tankard^bearer, 

That  dwels  in  Petticoat  lane,afi  the  ijgo  of  the  Mearemaid  : 
And  I.  fvvear  by  the  blood  of  my  Codpiece, 

A  nd  I  were  a  woman,  I  would  lugge  off  his  love  ears. 

Or  run  him  to  death  with  a  fpit:  and  for  his  face,  ; 

I  think  Ms  pity  there  is  hot  a  Law  made, 

That  it  fhould  be  fdlony  to  name  it  in  any  other  places 
Than  in  fcawdy^houfs  i 
BuiGrannam  what  will  you  give  us? 

Mother  Marry  I  will  give  Peggc  a  Pot  and  a  Pan, 

T wo  Platters,  a  Difh  and  a  Spoon,  a  Dog  and  a  Cat  s  I  trow 
(hce  le  prove  a  good  ffufwife, 

And  love  her  husband  wdl  too* 

Will,  If  (he  love  me,  i’lclove  her  ;  y  faith  my  fweet  hony 
comb?,i’Ic  love  thee,  AperfeA ♦ 

We  mu  ft  be  ask’t  in  Church  next  Sunday,  and  wccle  be  mar¬ 
ried  prcfcntly# 

Pegge*  Yfaith  William  weele  have  4  merry  day  ont. 
Mother  Mid,  That  we  will  yfaith  Peggc :  wcel  have  a  whole 
r?oyfe  of  Fidiers  there  5 

Come  P'gge,  let  ’s  hye  us  home,  weele  make  a  Bag- pudding  to 
flipper* 

And  William  (hall  go  and  fup  with  us. 

Will,  Come  on  yfaith*  Exeunt, 

Enter  Fortmatui  and  Sophos,  (lovefr 

Eort ♦  Why  how  now  Sophos  all  a  mort.?ftiIl  IanguUhing  in 
Will  not  theprefence  of  thy  friend  prevail  ? 

Nor  hope  expel  thefefullcn  fits? 

Cannot  mirth  wring,  if  but  a  forged  fmilc 
From  thofc  fad  drooping  looks  of  thine  ? 

Rely  on  hope,  whofe  hap  will  lead  the?  right 
To  her,  whom  thou  doft  call  thy  hearts  dc  ight : 

Look  cheerly  man,  the  time  is  ncer  at  hand,  *'1 

That  Hymen  mounted  on  a  fnow-  white  Coach, 

Shall  tend  on  Sophos  and  his  lovely  Bride. 
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Sophs,  Tis  impofiiblc,  her  Father*  her  Father, 

He’s  all  for  Peter  PloddalU  < 

Yortmatns*  Shou’d  I  but  fee  that  PlodtL il  offer  love : 

This  fword  (feould  pierce  the  peafants  breaft, 

And  chafe  his  foul  from  of  his  accurfed  corps,, 

By  an  unwonted  way,  unto  the  grifly  lake* 

But  now  the  appointed  time  is  near, 

Tha :Churm  fhould  come,  with  hi*  fuppofed,Love  * 

,T  hen  fit  wt  down  under  thefe  leavy  fhadcs.  2 hey  fit  dom^ 

And  wait  the  time  of  Lelias  wifht  approachf 

Sopbos.  I,  here  Fie  wait  for  Lelias  wi(ht  approach. 

More  wifht  to  me,  then  is  a  ealme  at  Seas 
To  (hipwracke  fouls,  when  great  God  Neptune  frowns* 
Though  fad  defpair  hath  almoft  drown’d  my  hopes : 

Yet  would  i pafle  the  burning  vault  of  Qrk** 

As  ci  ft  did  Hercules  to  fetch  his  Love, 

Iff  might  meet  my  love  upon  the  ftrond, 

And  but  in  joy  her  love  one  minuice  of  an  hour*  Enter  Robin * 
But  flay,  what  man,  or  devil,  or  hcllifh  fiend,  cctmshere, 
Transformed  in  this  ugly  unquoth fhape  t 
Fortu+  O,  Peace  a  while,  you  (hall  lee  good  fporc  anon* 
Robin,  Now  lam  cloathed  in  this  hcllifh  (hape  5 
If  I  could  meet  with  Sophos  in  thefe  woods, 

O,  he  would  take  me  for  the  Devil  himfelf, 

Z  fhould  ha  good  laughing,  befide  the  forty  (hillings  Peter 
Plodded  has  given  me  :  and  if  f  get  no  more,  1  am  furc  of  that, 
Butfoft :  now  I  muft  try  my  cunning,  for  herehefitsf 
The  high  Commander  of  the  damned  fouls. 

Great  Pi*,  the  Duke  of  D.vils,  and  Prince  of  Limbo  lake, 

High  Regent  of  Acharo#>  Srjx,  and  Phlcgeton, 

By  ftrift  command  from  Pluto  Hells  great  Monarch, 

And  fair  Profcrpina  the  Queen  of  Hell, 

By  fulconfent  of  ait  the  damned  Hagges, 

And  all  the  fiends  that  keep  the  Stygian  plains, 

Hath  fent  me  here  from  depth  of  under  ground, 

To  furamon  thee  to  appear  at  Plutoes  Court* 

Formnatm.  a  man,  qr  devil,  ox  what  fo’re  thou  am 
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Tie  try  if  blows  will  drive  thee  down  to  Hell* 

Belike  thou  art  the  Devils  Parraror, 

The  bafeft  Officer  hat  lives  in  Hcl, 

For  fuch  thy  words  imports  thee  for  to  be : 

Tis  pity  you  ffiould  come  fofarre  without  a  fee: 

And  becaufs  I  know  money  goes  low  with  Scphosy 
lie  pay  you  your  fees :  He  beats  him * 

Take  that)  and  that,  and  that,  upon  thee* 

Robin*  O,  good  fir,  1  befecch  you,  i’le  do  any  thing* 
Fortunatus3  Thendowne  tohel  for  fare  thou  art  aDe* 
vill. 

Robin*  O,  hold  your  hand,  /  atn  not  a  Devil  by  my 
troth* 

Fortunatus *  Sounds  doft  thou  crofle  me  ?  I  fay  thou  art  a 
Devil*  Beats  him  again* 

Robin*  O  Lord  fir,  fave  ray  Life,  and  i’le  fay  at  you  fay. 
Or  any  thing  c)fc  you'ie  ha  me  doe* 

Fortu .  Then  ftand  up,  and  make  a  preachment  of  thy  pt 
digree,  and  how  at  the  firft  thou  learnd’ft  this  deviliffi  trade 
Op  I  fay*  Beats  him ♦ 

Robin>  O I  wil  fir.  Stands  upon  a  fiooL 

Although  in  fome  places  I  bear  the  title  of  a  feurvy  Gentle^ 
man  : 

By  birth,  Tama  Boatwrights  fotine  of 
My  father  got  me  or  a  refus’d  Hagge, 

Under  ihc  old  ruincs  of  boobies  barn  ; 

Who  a?  ffie  liv’d,  at  length  fht  likewife  dy'd. 

And  for  her  good  deed*  went  unto  the  Devil; 

But  Hel,  not  wont  to  harbour  fuch  a  gueft, 

Her  fellow  fiends  do  daily  make  complaint, 

Onto  grim  Pluto  and  his  Lady  Qnccn, 

Of  her  unruly  mifbihaviour : 

£n treating  that  a  ^afport  might  be  drawn 
For  her  to  wander  til  the  day  of  Doom 
On  earth  again*  to  vex  the  minds  of  men. 

And  fwore  fhe  was  the  fituft  Fiend  in  HtL 
ro  drive  men  to  defperation* 
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To  this  intent,  har  Pafport  then  was  drawn* 

And  ina  whirJe-wind  forth  of  h«l  (he  came  5 
Ore  hils  (he  hurl?,  and  fcowres  along  the  plaines * 

The  trees  flew  up  by  th’rpots,  the  earth  did  quake  for  fear 
The  houfes  tumb'c  down,  (he  playes  the  Devil  and  all  5  ? 
At  length  not  finding  any  one  fo  fit 
Jo  effeft  htrdevilifh  charge  as  J, 

Sne  comes  to  me,  as  to  her  only  child. 

And  me  her  inftrument  in  earth  (he  made. 

And  by  that  meats,  I  karn’d  her  devilifli  trade* 

Sophos +  Oraonftrous  vil/aine! 

F-ortuf  But  tel  me  what’s  thy  courfe  of  life  ^ 

And  how  thou  fliiTeft  for  maintenance  in  the  world  t 
Robin.  Faith  fir,  1  am  in  a  minner  a  Promoter, 

Or  more  fitly  tearm’d  a  Promoting  Knave* 

1  creep  into  the  prefence  of  great  men, 

rrr  r^r^er  co‘our  of  their  fricnifhips# 
hffeet  fuch  wonders  in  the  worJd, 

That  Babes  wii  curfe  me  that  are  yet  unbern, 

Of  ihe  befi  men,  1  raifir  a  common  fame. 

And  honefl  women,  rob  of  their  good  name, 

1  nus  daily  tumbling  in  comes  all  my  drift; 

T  hat  I  get  beft,  is  g<Dt  but  by  a  ftiift * 

But  the  chief  courle  of  all  my  Life, 

Is  to  fee  difeord  betwixt  man  and  wife.’ 

n  9?*  ,upon  thcc  Caniba!.  He  hats  him 

D°»  lh0U.Vhlr‘k  c.hou  S' **•  *ver  come  to  heaven  ?  ' 

Riit-if  ink  I1  jVe.litt!e  hope  for  haeven.  or  heavenly  bliffc : 

But  if  in  htl  doth  any  place  remain,  7  * 

Of  mot  e  efteem  then  is  another  room, 

1  hope  as  a  guerdon  for  my  juft  defert,  ' 

To  have  it  for  my  deteftabh  afts. 

Lsr  "r  •«&””,!  f issssf” euI1,y  foul> 

D,dbrc,thavi|h;nemoreaBdadoJj  Jrta*  . 

H.2  ■  *  - 
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Rob*  The  Devil  himfelf  was  never  conja/d  fo.  Exit  Rob* 
S cpbos.  Sure  he’s  no  man,  but  an  incarnate  Devil, 

Whofe  ugly  fhape  betray es  his  monftrous  mind* 

Fertu.  And  if  he  be  a  Devil,  /  am  fure  he’s  gone : 

But  Chains  the  Lawyer  will  be  here  anon. 

And  with  him  comes  my  fitter  Lelia ; 

Tis  he  l  am  fure  you  look  for# 

Soph  os,  Nay  (he  it  is  that  1  cxpeft  fo  losg, 

F oUu»  Then  fit  we  down  until  we  heat  more  news, 

This  but  a  prologue  to  our  play  enfues,  They  fit  dom. 

Enter  Churm^  and  Lelia. 

But  fte  where  Chums  and  Lelia  comes  alongi 
He  walks  as  (lately  as.the  great  Baboon. 

Sounds,  he  looks  as  though  his  Mother  was  a  Midwife* 
Sophos ,  Now  gentle  Jove ,  great  Monark  of  the  world. 
Grand  good  fuccefle  unto  my  wondring  hopes* 

Churms¥  No  ‘Phgbus  filver-eyc  isdrencht  in  wefiern  deep. 
And  L una  gins  to  fhtw  her  fplendent  rayes. 

And  all  the  harmdUffe  Quircftcrs  of  Woods, 

Do  take  repofe,  fave  only  PhilonseU * 

Whofe  heavy  tunes  do  evermore  record 
With  mornful  Jayc$the  lofiesof  her  love. 

Thus  farre  fair  Love,  we  pafle  in  fecret  fort^  *  ;i 

Beyond  the  com  pa  IT;  of  thy  fathers  bounds* 

VVhere  he  on  down-foftbed  fecurtly  fleeps. 

And  not  fo  much  as  dream  of  our  depart. 

The  danger  patt,  now  think  of  nought  but  love, 

IT*1  be  thy  dear,  be  thou  my  h  arts  delight* 

Sophos.  Nay  firft,  ile  fend  thy  foul  to  coaI*b!ack  night* 
Churms*  Thou  promid’tt  love,  now  feal  it  with  a  kittfc* 
Fortu*  Nay,  foft  fir,  your  raarke’s  at  the  faireft, 

Forfwear  her  love,  and  feal  it  with  a  kiffe, 

Vpon  the  burniftic  fplendor  of  this  blade. 

Grit  fhall  rip  the  intrals  of  thy  peafant  heart* 

Sophos .  Nay,  let  me  do  K,  that’s  mypart* 

Cburms *  You  wrong  m*  much  to  rob  me  of  my  Love* 

Sophs.  Avaunt  bafebragard,  Lr/^minc* 
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Churns*  She  lately  promis’d  love  to  m*# 

FertUi  Peace,  Night-raven,  peace,  He  end  this  contro- 

verfi««  ' 

ComeLe/iafland  between  them  both. 

As  equal  Judge  to  end  the  ftrife : 

Say  which  of  thefe  (hal  have  thee  to  his  wife ; 

I  can  <£evife  no  better  way  then  this :  ^ 

Now  chufe  thy  Love,  and  greet  him  with  a  kiue. 

Lelia+  My  choice  is  made,  and  here  it  it#  Shelves  Sophs, 
Sopho*.  See  here  the  mirrour  of  true  constancy. 

Win  fe  ftedfaft  love  deferve  a  Princes  worth* 

Leila*  MafterC^wrwf  are  you  not  well  £ 

I  mud  confefle  I  wou  d  have  chofen  you, 

But  that  l  ne’r  beheld  your  Icggs  till  now  5 
Truft  me,  1  never  lookt  fo  low  before. 

Churms,  I  know  you  ufe  to  look  aloft.* 

L f/w*  Y et  not  fo  high  as  your  Crown# 

Churms.  What  if  you  had  ? 

Leila .  Faith  I  fhould  have  fpled  a  Calves  head. 

Chmnts,  Sounds,  coozend  of  the  wench,  and  fcoft  too  P 
Tis  intolerable,  and  (hal  llofe  her  thus  £ 

How’t  mads  rpe,  that  I  brought  notmyfword  and  buckler 
with  me  / 

F  ortu*  What,  are  you  in  your  fword  and  buckler  ter  me  8  ? 
V\t  put  you  out  of  that  humour  t 

There,  Leila  fends  you  that  by  me,  Beales  him * 

And  that  to  recompence  your  loves  defire  : 

And  that,  as  payment  for  your  well  earn’d  hire# 

Go,  get  thee  gone,  and  boaftof  Leilas  Love, 

Churms ♦  VVhere  ere  1  go,  i’le  leave  with  her  my  curfe5 
And  raile  on  you  with  fpeechcs  viid. 

F ortum  A  crahy  Knave  was  never  fo  beguil’d, 

Now  Sophos  hopes  have  had  their  lucky  haps, 

And  he  en joyes  th  e  prefci  ce  of  his  Love, 

My  vows  perform’d,  and  1  am  full  reveng’d 
Upon  thishel-brtd brace  of curfed  imps : 

Now  refts  nought  but  my  fathers  free  con f«nt? 
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T o  knit  the  knot  that  time  can  ne’r  untwift* 

And  that,  as  thls,Uikewife  wil  perform  * 

Kro  fooner  fhal  AnroYcas  pearled  dew 
Oie-fpred  the  mantled  earth  with  filler  drops, 

A ndPhcebus  bk  fie  the  Orient  with  a  blufb, 

To  chafe  black  night  to  his  deformed  Cell: 

But  i’le  repair  unto  my  fathers  houfc, 

And  never  crafc  with  ray  Inticing  words, 

To  work  his  wil  to  knit  this  Gordian  knot  t 
Til  when,  i’le  leave  you  to  your  amorous  chat  i 
De  ir  friend,  adieu,  fair  lifter  too  fare  wel. 

Betake  your  fdves  unto  focne  fecrec  place, 

Until  you  hear  from  me  how  things  fall  out#  Exit  Fort#* 
Sopkos,  We  both  do  wifti  a  fortunate  good  night* 

Lilia*  And  pray  the  Gods  to  guide  thy  fteps  aright. 

Sophos,  Now  come  fair  Lelia>  let’s  betake  ourfclves 
Unto  a  little  Hermitage  here  by  s 
And  there  to  live  obfeured  from  the  world, 

Til  Fates  and  fortunes  cal  us  thence  away. 

To  fee  the  fun-ftilne  ofour  Nuptial  day* 

See  bow  the  twinkling  Harrs  do  hide  their  borrowed  fhinc, 

As  half  afham  d  their  luftre  is  fo  ftain’d 
By  Ldias  beauteous  eyes,  that  (bine  more  bright 
1  han  twinkling  ftars  do  in  a  Winters  night : 

In  fuch  a  night  did  Pari*  win  hit  Love* 

I .tlia.  In  fuch  a  night  JEtteas  proved  unkind* 

Sophcs \  In  fuch  a  night,  did  Trcylus  court  his  deir, 
helm.  In  fuch  a  night,  fair  Phillis  w^s  betray’d, 

Scphos ,  I’le  prove  as  true  as  ever  troylus  wag* 

Le//<*+  And  1  as  conftantas  Penelope. 

Sopkeu  Than  let  us  folace,  and  in  loves  delighs 
And  fweet  imbracirigs  fpend  the  tvs- long  night  s  * 

And  whilft  love  mounts  her  on  her  wanton  wi ng% 

L«t  Defcant  run  on  Muficks  filve;  brings,  ?  ExsunU 

,  %  ,  4  v,'  /  s.Vinl 
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OZ^Tjthon  tnuft  {orftakfhis  deary 

h  r  chcarful  lay  % 

Aurora  fwiUi,  with  merry  cheery 
*£o  welcome  in  a  happy  day , 

the  Beafts  do  skippe9 

Tbefweet  birds fing  :  L 

the  W ood  Nymphs  dance , 

The  Ec chocs  ring, 

3+ 

The  hollow  Cave  with  joy  r e founds , 

Andpleafure  every  where  abounds  : 
ahe graces  linking  hand  in  handy 
In  love  have  \nit  a  glorious  band, 

&ttter  Robin-go  od-fellow  i  And  Old ploddalh 
and  his  %cnne  Reter, 

{pedfdallr  ^Care  ^ou  ^a^er  Goodfelloty,  how  have  you 

Ha  you  play’d  the  Devil  bravely,  and  fear’d  the 
a  ch  oiler  oui  on**  wits* 

Robin.  A  pox  of  the  Schollar* 

t rZ!°<ud\a^  NaV>  kaHcc  you,  1  fent you vorty (hillings,  and 
youfhal  have the Chrefc I premised  you  too# 

v°t  u  p,agU€  °* t&e  vorcy  ftillingi  and  thechcef* too, 
0[>€  *r*  Hear  you,  will  you  give  me  the  powder  you  told  m« 

iU/'#,  How  you  vtx  nie  !  powder  quoth  a  ? 
sounds,  I  ha  b*tn  powder’d* 

f°nnc>  f  doubt  he  will  prove  a  crafty  knave,  and 
cooaen  us  cfour  money ; 

i  "  '  '  '  ^  Wei 


VVet’Ic  go  co  Matter  Juftiee  and  ccmpfeine  on  him,'  and  gee 
him  whspt  out  o’th  Goiintry  for  a  Gonriicatcher. 

Peter,  S,  or  have  his  ears  nay  I’d  to  the  Pillory : 

Conic  let’s  go*  -  Exeunt  Vloddal and  hisfonne * 

.  ' f  .  #  u  r-  •  •  '  *-^v-  ‘ 

Enter  Chums • 

Chums *  Fellow  Robin ,  what  news,  how  goes  the  world? 
Robin,  Faith,  the  wox  Jd  goes  I  cannot  tdi  how  ; 

How  fpeedyou  with  3  our  Wench  ? 

Chur  ms*  I  would  the  wench  were  at  the  Devil  $ 

A  plague  upon’t,  I  never  fay  my  prayers, 

And  that  makes  my  have  fuch  ill  luck* 

Robin.  I  think  the  Schollar  be^hanied  me  with  fome  demy 
Devil. 

Charms *  W  hy,  didft  thou  ft  ay  him  ? 

Robin .  Fray  him  \  a  vengeance  on’f*  all  our  drifting  knt- 
verics  known* 

We  are  counted  very  vagrants, 

Sounds^Iam  affraid  of  every  Officer  for  whipping* 

Chums .  We  arc  horribly  hamed, our  behaviour  is  fo  be  aft* 
ly,  that  we  are  grown  lothfomej  our  eraft,gct  us  nought  but 

knocks. 

Robin #  What  courfc  ffial  we  take  now  > 

Churns.  Faith,  I  c^anot  tel,  let’s  cenc  run  our  Country, 
For  here’s  no  flaying  for  us, 

Robin*  Faith  agreed,  let's  go  into  feme  place  where  we  arc 
not  known,  and  there  fet  up  the  art  of  knavery  with  th*  f«- 
cond  edition.  Exeunt, 

Enter  Gripe  folus> 

Gripe*  Every  one  tels  me  1  look  better  then  I  was  wont, 
My  heart’s  lightncd,  my  fpiriesar*  revived : 

Why,  meuiiriks  l  am  young  again  5 

It  joyes  my  heart,  that  this  fame  peevifh  girlc  my  Daughter 
wii  be  rul’d  at  the  laftyst : 

Bat  I  Chsl  nc’r  be  able  to  make  Matter  Churns  amends  for  the 
great  pains  he  hath  taken, 


Enter 
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Enter  Nurfe, 

Nurfe*  Mafter,  now  out  upon  s,  we  baday,  we  are  all  un¬ 
done. 

G  ripe*  Undone!  what  fodain  accident  hath  chanced  £ 
Speak,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Nurfe.  Alas,  that  ever  I  was  born  I 
My  Miftrcfs  and  M.  Churmt  are  run  away  together. 

Grift*  Tis  notpoffible :  ne’r  tell  me>  Idare  truft  Mafter 
Churns  with  a  greater  matter  ther.  that. 

Nurfe *  Faith  you  rauft  truft  him  whether  you  will  or  no. 
For  he’s  gone* 

Enter  MV Cric\et¥  ^ 

Will.  M«  Grip  e,  I  was  commiog  to  defire  that  1  might  have 
your  abfence  at  my  wedding,  for  I  hear  fay  you  are  very  li¬ 
beral  grown  alatc. 

For  1  fpake  with  three  or  four  of  your  debtors  this  morning 
that  ought  you  a  hundred  pound  a  piece, 

And  they  told  me  that  you  fent  M.  Churms  to  them,and  took 
of  them  ten  pounds, 

And  of  fome  twenty,  and  delivered  them  their  bonds* 

And  bad  them  pay  the  reft  when  they  were  able. 

Gripe ,  I  am  undone,  1  am  rob’d,  my  daughter,  my  mony  • 
Which  way  are  they  gone  £ 

WiV*  Faith  fir, it’s  all  to  nothing,  but  your  daughter  and 
M<  Chums  are  gone  both  oneway,. 

Marry,  your  money  flies  fome  one  way,  and  fomeanother  * 
And  therefore  *tis  but  a  folly  to  make  hue  and  cry  af  ter  it. 

Gripe *  Followthem,  make  hue  and  cry  after  ihem, 

My  daughter,  my  money,  all’s  gone,  what  (hall  I  do  * 

Wtt+  Faith  if  you  will  be  rul’d  by  me, 

/’le  tell  you  what  you  (hall  do  : 

(Marke  what  i  fay)  for  i’Je  teach  you  the  way  to  corns  to 
Heaven  if  you  ftumble  not  5 

Give  all  you  have  to  the  poor,  but  one  Angle  penny. 

And  with  that  penny,  buy  you  a  good  ftrong  halter. 

And  when  you  have  done  fo,  come  to  me,  and  Fie  tell  you 

what  you  (hall  do  with  itt 

Gripe l 
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Gripe.  Bring  me  my  daughter,  that  Cburms  that  viliaine. 
Tie  tear  him  with  my  teeth* 

Nurfe.  MaHer,  nay  do  not  run  mad, 

He  till  you  good  news : 

My  young  Mafter  Fortunate  is  come  home, 

And  fee  where  he  comes. 

Enter  Fortanatus* 

Gripe t  If  thou  hadft  fridLelia,  it  had  been  fotmthing* 
Fortu,  Thus  Fertmatm  greets  his  father, 

And  craves  hisbleffing  on  his  bended  knee. 

Gripe >  Z>  hert*s  my  Sonne,  but  Lf  ha  fhe’i  not  come  ; 
Good  FoYtmatus  rife,  wilt  thou  fhtd  tears, 

And  help  thy  Father  mone? 

Zf  fo,  fay  f ;  if  not  good  Sonne  be  gone* 

Fortu ,  What  moves  my  Father  to  thefe  uncouth  fits  ? 

Wilt.  Faith  fir,  he’s  aimoft  mad,  1  think  hee  carnet  tell 
you: 

And  therefore  I  prefuming  fir,  that  my  wits  are  fomsthing 
better  than  his  at  this  time,  f  do  you  mark  fir  >) 

Out  cf  the  profound  circumambulation  of  my  fupernatural 
wit,  fir  (do  you  underftand  ?) 

Will  tell  you  the  whole  fuperflulty  of  the  matter,  fir  t 
Your  filler  Lelia  fir,  you  know  is  a  woman, 

As  another  woman  is,  fir+ 

Fovtu ♦  Well,  and  what  of  that  ? 

Wffl*  Nay,  nothing  fir, but  (he  fell  in  love  with  one  Sopbos 
a  very  proper  wife  young  man  fir; 

Now  fir,  your  Father  would  not  lether  have  him,  fir ; 

But  would  have  married  her  to  one,  fir. 

That  would  have  fed  her  with  nothing  but  Early  Bagpud- 
dings  and  fat  Bacon* 

Now  fir,  to  tell  you  the  truth, 

The  fool  (yes  know^has  fortune  to  Land  :  ButMiftreffe 
lelias  mouth  doth  not  hang  for  that  kind  of dyct* 

Fortu *  And  how  then  ? 

r  •  — 

Marry  then  there  was  a  certain  cracking,  cogging, 
Pettifogging,  Buttnvmilke  fUvefir,  one  Ghwnns  lir>  that 
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is  tlit  very  (ju’ntefTcnce  of  ail  the  Knaves  in  thebu^ch^jand 
if  thebeft  man  of  all  his  kin  had  been  bat  fo  good  as  a  ieo- 

mans  fonne,  - 

He  fhould  have  been  a  markt  knave  by  Letters  patent?* 

And  he  fir,  comes  mefneaking,  and  coozens  them  both  of 
their  wench,  and  is  run  away  with  htr  t 
And  fir,  belike  he  has  coozend  your  father  hereof  a  greats 
deal  of  his  money  too. 

Nurfe.  Sir,  your  father  did  cruft  him  but  too  much  5 
But  I  alwayes  thought  he  would  prove  a  craf  ty  Knave. 

Gripe.  My  cruft’s  betray’d,  my  joyes  exil'd* 

Grief  kils  the  heart,  my  hopes  beguild. 

Fcrtu.  Where  golden  gain  doth  blear  a  Fathers  eye, 

That  precious  ptari  fetcht  from  Parnafiu*  mount 
Is  counted  reffufe,  worfe  then  BuVen  Braffe : 

Beth  joyes  and  hopes  hang  on  a  filly  twine. 

That  ftill  is  fubj«&  unto  flitting  time, 

That  turns  joy  into  grief,  and  hope  to  fad  difpair. 

And  ends  his  dayes  in  wretched  worldly  care. 

Were  I  the  richeft  Monarch  under  heaven, 

And  had  one  Daughter  thrice  as  fair 
As  was  the  Grecian  Menelaw  wife, 

Ere  I  would  match  her  to  an  untaught  fwaine, 

Though  one  whole  wealth  cxc<cded  Grtfue  ftore, 

Her  felf  fhould  choofc  and  I  applaud  her  choice, 

Of  one  more  poor  than  ever  Sopbos  jvas, 

Were  his  deferts  bustqual  unto  his#  r 
If  l might  fpeak  without  offence: 

You  were  to  blame  to  hinder  fylias  choice, 

As  fh<  in  natures  graces  doth  excel. 

So  doth  Minerva  grace  him  full  as  well. 

Nur[e.  Now,  by  Cockiac^  Pie,  you  merer  fpake  a  truer 
word  in  your  life,  he’s  a  very  kind  Gentleman; 

For  laft  time  he  was  at  our  houfe,  he  gave  me  threepence. 

Will .  O  nobly  {poken;  God  fend  F< gge  to  prove  as  wife  a 
woman  as  her  motherland  then  we  fhaJl  be  fui^e  to  have  wife 
children#  1  x 
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Nay  if  he  be  fo  libera’,  old  Grandfire,  you  {ball  give  him  the 
good  will  of  your  Daughter. 

Gripe.  She  is  not  mine,  /  have  no  Daughter  now. 

That  I  fhould  fay  l  had,  thence  comes  my  grief ; 

My  care  of  Lelia ,  paft  Fathers  love  $ 

My  love  of  Leka,  makes  my  Ioffe  the  more  : 

My  lcffc  of  L elia,  drowns  my  heart  in  woe  i 
My  hearts  woe,  makes  this  life  a  living  death. 

Care,  Love,  Loffe,  Hearts- woe,  Living-death, 
joyne  all  In  one,  to  flop  this  vital  breath. 

Curft  bs  the  time  1  gap’d  for  golden  gain,  v  , 

I  curi  th  xt  time, 1  croft  her  in  her  choice  : 

Her  choice  was  vertuous,  but  my  will  was  bafe,  : 

1  fought  to  grace  her  from  the  Indian  Mines, 

But  (he  fought  honour  from  the  ftarry  Mount  i 
What  frantick  fit  poff«ft  my  foolifh  brain  ? 

What  furious  fancy  fired  fo  my  heart, 

To  hate  fair  vertuf,  and  to  fcorn  defert  * 

¥ ortunatM.  Then  Father,  give  Defers  his  due. 

Let  natures  graces  and  fair  Vertues  gifts, 

One  fy  mpathy  and  happy  comfort  make, 

Twixr  Sopbos  and  my  lifter  Lcli as  love  : 

Conjoyne  their  hands,  whofe  hearts  have  long  been  one 
And  fo  conclude  a  happy  union* 

Gripe.  Now  ’tis  too  late  .* 

What  Fates  decree,  can  never  berccal’d, 

Her  lucklefs  love  is  fallen  to  Churms  his  lor, 

And  he  ufurpes  fair  Lelias  nuptial  bed. 

Fortpf.  That  cannot bc,fear  of  purfuitmuft  need*  prolong 

his  nuptial  rights  ; 

Bor  if  you  give  your  full  confent 

That  Sopbos  may  enjoy  his  long  wiflht  Love, 

A*  dh  V;  fair  Lelia  to  his  lovely  Biidc§ 

Tiff  ’low Churms  uhat eie bttide : 

L  ie  be  as  f  vift  s  the  light-foot  Roc, 

And  over-ukchim  ere  hb  jo  urneys  end, 
i\nd  bring  fair  Lelia  back  unto  nay  friend, 

„  ,  G  ripe. 
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r~  Grift*  Ihere’smyhandjldoconfcnt, 

And  think  her  happy  in  her  happy  choice : 

Yet  half  fore- judge  my  hopes  will  be  deceiv’d* 

But  Fortunatus  I  mui  need*  commend 

Thy  conflaat  mind  thou  bearft  unto  thy  friend, 

The  after*  Ages  wondrlng  at  the  fame, 

Shall  fay,  9Tis  a  deed  defenring  lifting  fame.' 

F ertu*  Then  reft  you  here  till  I  return  again, 
lie  go  to  Sophos  ere  1  go  along, 

And  bring  him  hear  to  keep  you  company  : 

Perhaps ht  hath  fome  skill  in  hidden  Arts 
Of  Planets  courfe,  or  feerct  Magick  fpels, 

To  know  where  I, did  and  that  F ox  lies  hid. 

Whole  craft  fo  cunningly  convey’d  her  hence.  Exit  Fortu< \ 
Gripe ♦  /,  here  i’lc  reft  an.hour  or  twain, 

Till  Fortunatus  do  return  again* 

WilL  Faith  fir,  this  fame  Ghurws  is  a  very  feurvy  Lawyer, 
for  once  l  put  a  cafe  to  him, and  methought  his  Law  was  not 
worth  a  Pudding, 

Gripe*  Why,  what  was  your  cafe  ? 

Will.  Marry  fir,  my  cafe  was  a  Goofes  cafc< 

For  my  dog  worried  my  Neighbour  Sow,  and  the  Sow  dyed* 

-  Nurfti  An*l  he  fued  you  upon  wilful  murder  ? 

Will*  No,  but  he  went  to  law  with  me,  and  would  make 
me  either  pay  for  his  Sow,  or  hang  my  Dog : 

Now  fir,  to  the  fame  Rctourner  1  went. 

N«r/e.  To  begge  a  pardon  for  your  dog? 

WilL  No,  but  to  have  fome  of  his  wit  for  my  money  2 
I  gave  him  his  fee,  and  promis'd  him  a  Goofe  befide,  for  his 
CounfeJ* 

Now  fir,  his  coanfcl  was  to  deny  all  was  asktme, 

And  to  crave  a  longer  time  to  anfwer. 

Though  1  knew  the  cafe  was  plain  : 

So  fir,  I  take  his  counfel :  and  alwaies  when  he  fends  to  me 
for  his  Goofe,  I  deny  it,  and  crave  a  longer  time  to  anfwer. 
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Nurfc +  And  fo  the  Cafe  was  *  on  psd  the  Goof?  wai  hl$ : 

And  foit  came  to  be  a  Goo  hr-  <:  -hr 

Will.  True3  but  now  we  are  tH'ung  of  Gcefe, 

Sf  e  where  Pfgge  and  my  Grannam  Midnight  comes. 

Enter  Mother  Midnight  and  ^egge. 

Mother  M*d,  Com e/Vgge,  beftir  your  ftumps3  make jthy 
fdf  fmugge,  wench :  thou  mu  ft  be  married  to  morrow  5 
Lt t’s  go  feek  thy  Tweet-heart, 

To  prepare  all  things  in  readinefy. 

Peg??*  Why  Gr^nnam,  look  where  he  is* 

WtlL  Ha  my  fweet  Traililly,  1  thought  thou  couldft  fpy 
me  amongft  a  hundred  honeft  nun. 

A  man  may  fee  that  love  will  creep  where  it  cannot  go^ 

Ha  my  fweet,  and  too  fweet ;  (hall  I  fay  the  tother  fweet  > 
Pegge.  I,  fay  it  and  fpgre  not, 

WiOi  Nay, 1  will  not  fay  I  will  fing  it# 
ihou  art  mine  own  Jweet^heart? 

From  thee  Tie  neper  depart  : 

Ikon  art  my  Cipedilly , 

Andlthytran*didown<dilly} 

And  fing  Hey  ding  a  dingt 

And  when  tit  down ,  not  miffe >  j 

y ogive  my  wench  a  kjJTe  : 

And  then  dance  cdnft  thou  not  hit  it ; 

Ho  have  William  Cricket  I 
How  like  you  this  Grannam  / 

Mother  Mid.  M arry  Gods  benifon  light  o’th  thy  good 
heart  For’f :  * 

Ha  tb  at  i  were  young  again  l 

Yfaith  I  was  and  old  doer  at  chefe  Long- fongs,  when  1  was  a 
Girls. 

Nurfc ♦  Now  by  the  Mary  mattenij  Pegge^ thou  haft  got  the 
merrieft  wooer  in  all  women-/hire. 

Peggc.F*\t\i  latp  none  of  thofc  that  love  nothing  but  Turn 
dum  diddle 
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If  h«  had  not  been  a  merry  ftuver,  I  would  never  have  had 
him* 

wiV.  But  come  my  nimble  Lade,  let  all  thefe  matters  pals, 
And  in  a  bouncing  brsvauon,  lets  talk  of  our  copulation  : 
What  good  cheer  (hall  we  htve  to  morrow  * 

OldGrandflre  Thick*  skin,  you  that  fit  there  as  melanch  oily 
as  a  mantletree,  what  will  you  give  us  toward  this  merry 
meeting  ? 

Gripe.  Marry,  bccaufe  you  told  me  a  merry  Goofes  cafe* 
Fie  beftow  a  fat  Goofc  on  you,  and  God  give  you  good  luck* 
Mother  Midi  Marry  well  faid  old  Matter  :  eene  God  give 
them  joy  indeed, for  by  my  vay,they  are  a  good  fweet  young 

couple,  ^ 

f viQ+  Grannam,ftand  out  o’th  wiy,  for  here  come  Gentle- 

folk  will  run  ©re  you  elfe. 

Enter  F  or  twalusy  Sophos  and  Ltlia ♦ 

Nurfc.  Matter,  here  comes  your  Sonne  again* 

Gripe*  UFortunam  there* 

V  Velcorae  FortunatWy  where’s  Sophos  * 

Fortfi *  Here  Sophos  is,  as  much  ore- worn  with  love, 

As  you  with  gritt  for  lofs  of  L elia* 

Sophos  i  And  ten  times  more,  if  it  be  poflible 
The  love  of  L elia  is  to  me  more  dear, 

Than  is  a  Kingdome,  or  the  richett  Crown 
That  ere  adorn’d  the  temples  of  a  King* 

Gripe •  Then  welcome  Sophos*  thrice  more  welcome  now 
Then  any  man  on  earth*  to  me  or  mine. 

It  is  not  now  with  me  as  late  it  was5 
1  lowr’d  at  Learning  and  at  Vertue  fpurn’d, 

But  now  my  heart  and  mind,  and  all  is  turn’d* 

Were  Lelia.  here,  I  foon  would  knit  the  knot 
’Twixther  and  thee,  that  time  could  nt’r  untie, 

Till  fatal  Sifters,  Vi&ory  had  won. 

And  that  your  glafs  of  life  were  quite  out-rum 
WiU.  Sounds,  I  think  he  be  fpurblindj  why  Lelia  ftands 
hard  by  him, 

helia. 
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telia ,  And  Ulia  here  falls  proftrate  on  her  kftcep 
And  craves  a  pardon  for  her  lat*  offeree. 

Gripe .  Vf  hat,  L ilia  ray  Daughter  1  fiand  up  w  nch  * 

Why  now  my  joy  is  full. 

My  heart  is  lightned  of  all  fad  annoy, 

Now  farewcl  grief,  and  welcome  home  my  joy* 

Her QySophos^  take  tly  helm  hand : 

Great  God  of  ffeaven  your  hearts  combine. 

In  vertuesloreto  raiie  a  happy  Line* 

Sophos.  Now  Phaeton  hath  checkt  Ids  fiery  Steeds, 

And  quencht  thefe  burning  bsams  that  Late  were  wont 
To  melt  my  waxen  wings,  when  as  I  foar’d  aloft : 

And  lovely  Venus  jfiniles  with  fair  afptft 
Upon  the  fpring^time  of  our  facred  love : 

Thou  great  Commander  of  the  circled  Orbs, 

Grant  that  this  League  of  laftlng  amity, 

May  lie  recorded  by  Eternity, 

Ltlia*  Then  wiflit  content  knit  up  your  Nuptial  right. 
And  future  joyes,  our  former  griefs  requite. 

iPiU*  Nay,  and  you  be  good  at  that,i’Ie  tell  you  what  we*l 
doe ; 

Pegge  and  /  muft  be  married  tomorrow,  and  if  you  will, 
Wc’le  all  got  to  Church  together,  and  fo  favc  Sir  lohn  a 
labour. 

AIL  Agreed* 

Fortu ♦  Then  march  along,  and  lets  be  gone, 

To  folemnizc  two  marriages  in  one.  Fxeunf  Omes. 
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